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hg pen diag be John ; but they all “It has been pat of until to-morrow at the rich scarlet uni faced with of 
think pelicy ewe | aon. | o Battech oflane 5 without the ouste 
nee ne Pemberton, in an agon-— “Twill not do, It's not long enough, | ma sword, 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, | i104 voice. yer honor, Get us a woek—only one week, | Shen Doshesten enteted cided Given 
BY CLIO STANLEY. ‘I gave up all hope when the Court-mar homor--and we can save him.” o'clock, be thought be had never seen 4 more 
made its unanimous ** I will try,” said Pemberton, turning hie | splendid face aad Ggure. The face was of @ 
suanefe carvan On Gn band Gat tale, André, in a voice which horse's head; “but I have no faith that I paleness—the brow especially shew- 
* I saw it in their faces ean obtain ome day's further delay. You ing a clear pale marble beneath the 
die, to prove that they say if you had a week, you could save bim, | clustering masses of raven heir, The fea- i 
And cnddest of replies nice, country—that Arneld's defection began and Would your plan endanger any man's lifer” — a even more refined andine 
ended with himself. * No mane life—bat hie—end mine, And than wee their wont; and the " 
Law age wht ny Fe had he not better dic, in a bold pash for | besatifal expression which ast ther, 
But veec— one little day | also, to die lik fradom, than stay there and be hang up ead shone from hia ‘tod melas 
think, Arthar, that Wi like a deg ?” eyes, was such as ap 
Ow this last request ?” and ** I will try then what I can de,” said Pem- | tive the hearts of mon, and Gils with devoted 
And we may eee no cooling shower and took out a sheet bertoa. ‘'flave you anything more te say | enthucianm the soula of women. 
On beimy ; copy ef a petition I to me than this?" ** He ia the handeumest man | ever aw 
The gram meg Pemberton took it and read as follows : * Nothio honer. Ot, mo the went | sealed one ihe ore i sina | 
Yet oh, take “Bir: Baeyed above ~ just one week. For the sake cf the | to Pemberton; “and the most gentle 
But ome—one the consciousness of a life devoted to honor- blessed and mercifal Vargin, jast one week | winning. 
—and I will enewer for the reat, in spite of ,  ‘lamglad you have come in good thme, Ap- 
able pursuits and stained | ” 
There be can give me remere, their aax sentinels and two officers.” thar, André with o serene 
Where vt I = to your Excellency An Pemberton rode back towards head. | * You see I mean to die in the dress of « 
period, and which is to quarters, he questioned within bimesif as to officer, Hew ie Heles this morning 
mente, will not be rejected. Coptain Foang’s comostaney So gectenn bes | eek tt Se Png enyneeee— tee we 
pain nor disappointment ‘* Sympathy towards promise, Bat he had heard apeak | think she ie rather ss 
That shining, sunlit shore. induce your with 20 mach admiration ef Fanny's * Thank Ged! Do not forget fubas I tokd 
nal te adapt the end capacity, in 0 convesuntion ouggested Gy about the miniatare. and 
feelings of a man of honor Let me hope, peote t the two te her happy dream ! wat I mest not 
PEMBERTON cir, that if onahé in at his mother's house, that he did not feel any more of that—save to feel that 
yon with ecteles toute disposed to omit ap . offered | ber open are epen me, fo aoe thet | 
oe td apn even s possible chance for his friend's de. | blanch not nor tremble in thie chosing hour | 
and not of resentment, I shall experience the MAJOR JOHN ANDRE. livernnes. If che failed, matters could net | | Femberssn's heart wes vests to Seat be 
operation of those f in your heart, by be made wore. } ae | 
H d ed Y A Q, | being informed that I am not to die on a As aketohed by himself, with a pen, the day before his execution. Home may think that Pemberton in this allow his sorrowful feelings to master him 
ne nunar ears Ago. gibbat. matter was not acting « very patriotic part | for 4 moment. from pone 
“ hoao Bxcellency’ rubebl oor Bat I am “To ve ont, 
-_ an te Se a | that much a man as John Andre ever ox | any way in which I could be of service to joven Bg FE Kwaeg BR an o falliete mean can do ia nothing. The and 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, “Jom Anpan, tated. | yes man, who possessed in a strong the the conscience clear, as are, ™ ted 
“ Adjatant- to the British army.” You have written your name upon the | In no other way than by giving me 85 feelings of aman. He did what I am nar. | and we can say ww dealb, withuul 
BY HENRY PETERSON General enduring marble of your country's history | much of your Ce ow | a ble. Even rating —and must be judged by the | shudder,” 
“Have you had any reply to this?” asked | you may depend upon that,” rejoined Poem. | to the very last,” André, with a deep | That be was not ashamed of what he did,| “Are you ready, Major?” said one ef the 
Pemberton, with deep emotion. Coston with poond apenpetig. | breath. ‘I shall go more eheerfully to the was proved by bis frequent declarations after | © 
“Not as yet. There has scarcely been | The door opened, and a young oticas | qutows—ce whatoves Hi boi I enn o00 poor the war, when talking over the matter with, ‘'! am ready!” replied André proudly, 
time. Is it properly worded?” walked in. It waa Colonel Hamilton. , loving eyes an I go. You will not fear | pis friends, that if be could have aided in As André emerged from his prison into the 
** It eould not be . It reads like the| He had been Andrés best friend since his | te witness what I not fear to bear?” André's he would certainly have | free, fresh air, he took deep breath, 
— man and gentioman you are. They must be | capture, and was well-known to Pemberton. Pemberton wrung his friend's hand. ‘'l| gone so. “Ant he always further took the | sd ap into the beautiful bine sky 
PART THIRD cruel indeed, todeny your request. Batthey| *' You are reprieved till noon to-morrow, | am not certain that mine will not be the greand, in opposition to the nearly unani. | sbove hasy and golden with the 
will not deny it. No policy surely can die- | Major,” said he, after shaking hands with harder task; but I will stand by you, John, mous sentiment of these friends, that the | *¢ so m loved of an October X 
tate that.” both of them, bat without any manifestation | to the end. exeoution ef André was not ealled for either | ¥*iked arm-io-arm between the two 
* I¢ will be, I comfess, a eruel blow to me of pleasare in his fave. nena Fem world, Setend of me haeett by considerations of justices or of sound Pemb rion walking near him. A eaptain 
f deny last petition,” re-| ‘ What does it mean ?" questioned André. | exclaimed André, w the tears filled bis | iio, So much, ia explanation and | command ef thirty os forty men marched im 
- André, with deop fesling * But what- ** Sir Henry Clinton has deputed General | eyes and fell upon the hand of Pemberton. | yi,dication of Pemberton's course. mediately sround them, and André 
Aydt Jd —; ever may be the result, I trust I shall be | Robertson to meet | Greene and make | ‘‘And it seems to me, an you and [ ait here, robably, after all, he wae governed in what, ¢=pressly to Pemberton when ae 
jaa pertial! able to meet it with the compoure of « man | certain representations relative to the case, | the truest of friends, though arrayed under a did, more by feeling than by reason. | these, fur thought they were the firing 
o- and the courage of a soldier. It is crime | and the true state of the facts. Of course, | diferent banners, that it typifies what, in . When be arrived at Washington's bead- | party, and that his last request had been 
The next day Pemberton rode over alene that can make any putishment ig- courtesy to Sir Henry required the o> | qommo mae, to tn tnecvatete providence of quarters, be found the G rl ded | granted. 
Major André. Presenting his pass nominious and shamefal; and if I know my | prieve. | Get, | take place hereafter. That the |i nember of his principal offlcers, As, As outer guard of five hundred mon alav 
several sentinels were | own heart, my great object in this affair was| ‘I am very much obliged to Sir Henry for | time shall come when the great fact of our | there was no time to be lust, he made known, | *ttended, at the bead of which bel nensty 
stationed, he was conducted to put an to this unbappy civil war, and his kindness,” replied André, with emotion. | being created kindred shall prevail over as soon as po sible, the pu of hie viah | @ the principal offlcers of the army, w 
sentinel also paced, to to prevent the farther cheating of blood. 1 | **He has always acted towards me more like | all thie fovlish contention and bitterness; ing earnestly, just for one week's | the exception of W. and hia stag, 
another sentry kept guard. | gamit that I was ambitions—bat, as lam «| ® father anda friend than « goueral. But | and America and England be joined once one little week. who from a feeling of remained tn 
to have been taken | true man, Arthur, the motives I have given | of coarse it will amount to mouthing,” look. | more, in heart and soul, if not in politieal |<: T¢ you ould give any good reason for | doors. Large crowds of the soldiery, and 
you were my leeding motives.” ing at Hamilton. | bonds, like two generous and loving bro- | such « delay, Mr Pemberton,” replied Wash. | of the eitisene from the surrounding coan- 
two efficers of approved “You a right to be ambitious, John,” * It will amount to nothing. It in & mere | thers. ington, ft would grant it, But an all the try, also were present. 
were constantly posted, | s,id Pemberton, gazing with serrowfal eyes formality on our part,” replied Hamilton | .“\God grant that it may be so!” exolaim- | ats have now been considered, and our de-| As André passed on, he retained his com- 
to leave the prisoner, | of admiration upon the noble countenance quealy. “Though some of the o'ticers | od Pemberton with enthusiasm. ‘ Blood i# | oj,jon is irrevooable, it would simply be in- posure in a wonderful yr omy and 
even for » moment. of his friend—" #0 secomplished, so | think—I do not—that Bir Henry is ready, a* | indeed thicker than water!” ficting a week of tortare upon the prisover, "peaking pleassatly to offeers with 
gifted! You had ce tune right to be ambi- | & last resort, to offer in exchange for you that Nothing was said for a time, then André | 4, graut your request. Do you not think no, Whom he was sequainted ; especially to these 
toes as a young has to use its wings.” | traitor, Arnold. vis caught up the pen, and made a rapid sketch. | General?” | who had constituted the court-martial. 
guards, as Pemberton en-/ + alas,” pos Soy oer with a «adden re-| “* Never—never~ never!” cried André im-| “Do you reouguise the scene?” asked he | General Greene, « large, portly man, in| The gallows had been oreeted on the sum- 
hia friend, be sprang | vuision of feeling, “here is th: cad of -!! | asly, springing to his feet. ‘To save | when it was comploted. whose jadgment bis Chief had great conf. ™it of am eminence that commanded » wide 
my ambitious dreams! I have reached the | own son, own father, Sir Henry | ‘It lovke like the Hadson, bat I do vot | dence, nodded his head emphatically. | View of the oe conte. © wan 
ge of twenty-nine, and am a Major, and | would never do that! Net if Arnold himself ne the place.” “It would be uawise, | think, in every | ls in fall view of W ton’s yaar. 
his arms around Pember Adjatant-General of the British Army. It | were to propose it.” — ** Tt is the Hadson, as I saw it that wretch. reapect. It would bo cruelty to the prisoner, | tera; but the doors and shatters of the lat 
is little, Arthur, to what I had hoped to at- “Of course not,” said Hamilton. ‘I | od oy fee the chamber of Swith's house. cruelty to us whose unpleasant duty it int ef were closed sot « aval was to be neon 
And Pemberton responded tain, before the last page of my history | merely teld you what many think. Bat a to | That is intended for the Vulture. You se¢| te his guards and executioners, and would | ¥¢ the usual sentinels pacing in front of 
should be turned, and Finis written below | Arnold, the story goes, ‘to give the devil his | how wide the river is there—it is almost a bring down upon us a fresh luad of threats, | te house, 
Pemberton to the/ i, If I bad succeeded—I should have | due,’ that he y has proposed it to Bir) bay. Itias magnificent view, | can asrure | remonstrances and Comminsioners from 4* the mournful procsss'on turned from 
American officers, touched those which lead up to the | Henry.” you—bat it was very sad one to me the | Qjigton, ‘Tu the evuntry it would leok like | ‘he bigh road into the meadow, André fires 
highest honors. I should have ended the | ‘It is # nobler act than I should have | day. Se near safety, and so impossible to | an evidence uf weakuens perhaps of fear, %¥ the gallows. Ie suddenly reoviled, and 
war. I should have and fully natis- | given him credit for, replied André, in| reach it. 1 tell you, Arthur, it was like When the act is once dune, then Clinton will | paused for a woment. 

Several sheets of paper lay on fled every man among your Whese mind, as our readers know, Arnold's | looking over the walls into I'aradise. " have to reouncile himacif to it for as yethe “1 thought you meant to spare me thin 

countrymen. I should have preserved this | conduet had not loft the most favorable im- ** May [ keop it?” has made vo positive threats of retaliation Mdignity!” be exclaimed, almost passion 
Continent to the British Empire | pression, “bat of course Sir Heary would | “Of course. I drow it on purpose for! which he will feel boand in honor w adhere “ly 

ink for the amusement and the Protestant Faith. Bat one false | 80¢ hear of it and I would not bear of it." | you and for Isabella. You said she was! iy | therefore givemy judgment’ looking, “ We have simply to obey oar orders,” re. 

was « likeness of himself, , one foolish word, undid it all.” As-| “I do not kuow that the story is true,” | well. he is oue of the very noblest we- | ground the circle of uffioers —“decidediy plied one of the ufticors, 
at the table—an excellent likeness, thoagh d, and d lost in his reflec- | said Hamilton. ‘It is merely ramor. mon leverknew. Kemember me to her, as against another day's postponement.” | “Gentlemen, you are making a great min 
. ** It is not eA a Arnold's daring | to the dearest loved of sisters, I had hoped | “, epnanimous burst of assent from the of. tke,” cried Pemberton to a couple of higher 

Pemberton made no reply. He could "said Pemberton. ‘‘ He once | to dance with Helen at your wedding--and | goers, fullowed the close of Greene's remarks, | “Meers, who were walaing near, 
not argue against « man on the threshold of | told me that he scarcely know what fear | then have you dance at ours, Ah me! Ab} + You have your answer, Mr. Pemberton,”| “If we are, we are doing it honestly 
being the grave—although the officers of the guard, was.” . : me! ‘Man is like the flower of the grass, | ssid Washington, kindly but firaly; ‘* there and because we think it our duty,” replted 
the American who caught snatches of the conversation, “* I believe that,” rejoined Hamilton. ‘‘! | that - in, and to-morrow in cast into the | is bat one opinion npon the subject.” | one of them, 

* A man must gazed at times curiously at him. saw him receive the Major's note, telling him | oven.’ at there is a kind Father that Pemberton bowed respectfully but coldly,' André moved en. ‘TI must drink the oup 
like this, to keep his thoughts employed, André observed them not however, or | that the game was up, sod go on with bis rules all amd controls all and witheut | god, making no reply, left the room the dregs, it neema,” he said with deep 
said he, with a slight . cared not for and their thoughts. Im a | breakfast, eranching some dry toast, just as | whom uot a sperrow falls to the greund. In Feuny was awaiting bis coming, at the | emotion, ** Hat it will soon be over.” The 
know what Ampbee pe few te he d | coolly as if nothing had Then be | thin belief, whieh my mother taught me, | same nput. ‘ pleasant emile however had vaninbed from 
Helen bear this “Ty it was to be so however. It | made an and left the table, aud sovn | Arthur, I shall die tent yen, tent! ** It is an [anid —I can do nothing. Nota be face. It was evielont that what be thought 

** She is ia God's mercy is difficult to think that it was a mere | efter was th down om horseback to *T bave written to my peor mother, as day will they grant him was a needioss indignity, out sharper than 
unconscious of anything, ber-| chance, which « little more caution might | the landing, thence into his barge. and with j to my sisters and brothers,” added André * The murtherin’ apalpoons!” exclaimed | be sentence of death itaelf, 
ton, solemaly. Then be ndré | have averted. You know the dream, Arthar, | bis pi his band, down the Hudson to | after a pause. “It will be a sad blow to Fanny Gercely. “ Tuin ail is over! (oud The gallows was simply a rade bat bfty 
how they all had journeyed to Tappan to/ thet I told you about, the evening after our | the Valtare. He must have been in tho ship | them.” day, yor honor” and Fauny wiped the tears | @bbet, with @ wagon drawn ander it. Insite 
see him, and how the sor-| Wiseahiocon adventare. And the Fortane | by the time I started eu horseback to inter- * Your will -ia it made ?” Goomn het eyes | the wagon was a roughly. made ooffin, paint 
row had thrown Helena into « dangerous ill- | Toljer's vision. One has come true. The | cept him at Kings Ferry.” } “4 fortunately drew it up before leaving | + jfow would you have saved him?” asked, black. As Andre stood near the wagon, 
ness—omi'ting, of course, the more painfal | other doubtless will come true this day.| _ What do you suppose he would have | New York, aud I have written to Captain! pemberton, checking bis bores, whieh be ***ting some brief preparations, his agony 
features of the story. What of Westminster Abbey? Will that | done if you had been in time?’ queried | Buissier about the disposal of my effovor. | pad touched with the spur. ’ reomed slusont more than he could bear bus 

André leaned his bead upon his hand and | ome trae, too?” Pemberton. You, I think everything is done.” “ Good strong brandy and plinty of goold “rost sinking and mwelling a« thoagh oon 
said nothing for a time, thuagh his counte-| + [ have no doubt of it,” Pemberton felt ** Pashed through, if he ooald, in spite of | After some further desaltory conversation, | gover ins —eud « line in a peach to the VUlsed, while he rolled» pebble to and frp 
nance, as Penberton — + yb it | himself almost impelled to reply. Heoould| 4s. If the worst came, biown his own | Pewberton left, promising to call ia agai Major and a fury of a tire at miduight | U8der ove of his feet, Laune, his servant, 
occasionally, was conv with grief. | not himself analyze the impelling force. | brains out. : . | in the afternoon. aad two youd borees--and the Vultare down wtally overcome, burst oat into loud weep 
Then be seemed to master his feelings with | Perhaps it was mere humane wish to| ‘Colonel, to change the subject,” said | the river —it cuuld ha’ been done, yer honor. igs and lamentations This seemed to roam 
o effort and he said quietly : comfort his friend. “‘I have po doubt that | André, ‘has any decision been come &, | Henides, seme of the sentries already think and restore hia master, who turned to him 

“ at ee ia best! | when they hear at home of your sad fate, relative to that last request [ made yous’ | CHAPTER XU it a divil of & shame to hang such anwate 80d uttered sume cheering and comforting 
It would unman me—it kill her—to your name will be at Westminster | ‘1 believe it is still under consideration,” | jintleman— specially two, who were in the Words. All around ther» were solemn faces, 
meet thas, and part! You see this minis among the noblest and bravest of Eng- | replied Hamilton. ** I can assure you, Majur, | Give me bet breathing time, 1'll rem ne bim, troop of Baylors rigiment that the Major and many were even in tears 
tare” it from within hie bosom—*‘it | jan4. | # eball mot fail from want of any urging of | Though forty thousai! seutries stood oo guard, caved ‘geinst orders, at the night maceher Ata word from one of the affleera, Andr 
is the work of my own hand, and Ithinke/ + Think so?’ exclaimed André, the | mine.” | Wee Arges at their head. as thie very place.” flang his arws around Pemberton’s nesk, 

although painted from mem- | aloud of upon his face tening—| ‘‘! should think it would not require any Captain Fanny's face lighted ap in think. 804 kissed him, and sprang lightly bet with 
heart eo long | + then I have not failed utterly, all. 1 | great amount of urging, to t men aud An Pemberton was riding homeward jug of the bold scheme. “ But it's all over | @¥Hlont loath og inte the wagon, 

give itto her might have died in battle any day, and the | soldiers,” rejuined , @ little coldly and | slowly, he ulwerved « solitary female figure now-—there’s po time tw save him!" added "#oding uj; 0 the coffin. Then looked 

it, and tell her, | annals of wy country scarcely have known y- | stan beneath a tree on the side of the Fanny with a deep sigh. around Lin, apon bis exeeutioner, with his 

Hamilton rose to withdraw. “I will no road. Absorbed in his unhappy thonyhtas, Aud Pembertun again ached his horse blackened (ace, upun the maddened suliiery 


“N.P, Willis has benatifally paraphrased this letter | longer interrupt your conversation, gentle- and supposing that it was merely some ounn- | . ‘ _ and the mournfal crowd; epen the glorives 
to Washington, as follows :-— with the apes, end Gude beck to the farm landscape, resplendent with the hues of 














men. Any can do for either of you, try maiden, he would have ridden on, had | youn, 
“It te mot the fear of death “sal be 6 Genes, Spee = on the girl — aie with a ** Good Autuun, = ee ay away into 
cy 3 ben vt, | morpgin to ye, Mr. Pimberton. the basy listance. e ok look 
It ie not for apother tart André said—‘* That man isa true geutieman, | ‘* Why--is that you, Captsin Fanny ’” ex- | CHAPTER XII camo back into his face and ‘he seemed 
I can dhe with « lip unstirred | Arthar. And more, he seems to me the claimed he in surprise. ‘What brings you | |more like «a hero, mounted in the oar of 
And a quiet heart — | ablest man I have yet met among your up into this part of the country 7” | —_ tnunph, and prepared to receive the arclama 
lag Sos eS geager bo heave | leaders. I — not seen Washingtun be ** The same that brings you, Mr. Pimber- | a pa wetted + Apnea uuons of his followers, than a man about to 
caper. appe:rs to avoid me.” ton.” | And he pever walked to battle suffer a shameful death 
“| seater techs ** Washington is a man to whem the su “Ab!” | More prowdiy than to die | ‘The execationer approached him, bat be 
My sister's Kies, ‘ preme thing is his duty to his conntry. He, ‘The Major did my brither a great sarvice fyewws MO" | waved him away with a grand disdain, and 
I can think of leve— yet brook | means to be as just and im ascternal once, yer bopor. And you rewimber how | | teasing his hat to the ground, removed hiv 
toon Sue pues tame | Fate. He is afraid, I j , to see you I carried love-letters betwixt him and Mise| The boer of noon had been appointed for atosk, opened wide bia shirt-collar, and 
1 burned to win; | lent seeing you, his sympathy should cloud | Hden—the maguificent crathure!—And now | Major Andrés execution. André rose from | taking the noose adjusted it himself propes 
All— bet the spotless name | his jadgment.” they say be wast be bang!” the tears that his bed at his useal bour, aud efter partaking | ly abont bis neck. On his face was a proed 
I glory ta. | Andre smiled. ‘Your friendship wakes , came into Fanny s eyes proved ber earnest: | of breakfast — which was snpplied him as ust as he did this as if he said withoat 
' to complimentary by half, Artbar. , ness | been the custom, from ashington's own | useless words, * You have the power; and 
at +4 | geal aes | Prom whet I have beard of great leader,, ‘‘I would give everything | bave in the table— began to wake his preparations for though you use your power meanty, I am 
J Ly ot bow’ live, [ am not the oun that ovald thaw in the least world to prevent it, Fanny—bat loan dono | the sulemn scene. His servant Laane bad! man and saddier enowgh to sabmit to it!” 
mness to die. such a fect statue—of ice.” | thing.” arrived from New York some days be. Then he bound his handkerchief over hie 
By ai the brave should cherish, [ .? you wrong him, John. If you “That is jist what I wanted to see yer fore with a supply of clothing, and André | eyes 

1 - thet aay pe knew him, as I do, you would do him justice. honor about. They say he is to dic this this morning shaved and dressed himself The ofder of execution was read loadty 

By « suidier'’s ° Bat I had intended to ask whether there was svening.” with even more than his usual care. He wore ' and impressively by Adjutant General 
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Pe | awiflly oway, and, with « terrible jerk and 
te es Shock, the noble sonl of Jobe Andre was 
severed from the beantifal frame with whieh 


! 
f 
i 


= And there was « solemn atillness throagh 
, | all the multitude gethered arvand, broken 
7 Por all felt 


only by the sound of weeping 
ot this was no common man and thet he 
; hed done nothing worthy of death (nly 
‘4 that it was necessary thet be should die fos 
the good of their country 

(TO BB CONTINUED 


—_—— 


Colonel Bradley's Sweetheart. 


Perrras pos THE sATURDAT BYENING roeT, 
BY KLLA WHEELER 
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a 


“And tt te the strangest thing bow she 
could have bidden them away while my beck 
; was tarned,” Mra lirediey said for the sixth 
time that day. “ For | am quite sare | was 
pot half a minute unlocking the drawer of 


my weary At on my = - 

Ovloned , the little woman « band 
come brother in be, covered « yawn with 
hie band 

“ And you 
was the diet 
terested 
| ** Positive ' 


are positive the fair book agent 
’” he queried, trying to be in 





why who else could it be! 


minutes before, and I had laid them oat on 
the table for mapection, when the bell rang, 
and thie lady wae shown in. Mhe was an 
agent fora new book, and she tmportaned 
me so earnestly to purchase @ copy, that I 
consented, half eat of pity, and balf to get 
rid of her, and I went to get my purse, 
and she was «long tiwe making change, and 
then ested me if | wonld come to the hall 
} door and point out what street she was t» 
| tebe to reach the Methudst Episcopal 
Ol arek, as she bad an order from « lady 
Living past across the atreet from the church 
for one of the bowks and she wae so com 
| pletely bewildered, and tarned arvand that 
she did not know the points of the compare 
And she talted s fast that I hadut time to 
thind until she was gone, and then I went 
beok inte the room, and behold my jewel» 
were gone, I made « great cry, aud called 
had 
fuand 
** Pretty, | think, yoo maid,” yawned the 


peed’, mo trace of the girl evuld be 
It t« the strangest thing '” 


' 

"Oh yee’ and ev innocent looking. She 
| ehoelders, and ber cheeks were red, and ber 
i eyes large avd blae, she was very slender 
| end freti looking, and | quite pitied her for 
bemg obliged to do sach work, Ob, the 
hief '” 


Just then James broaght in some letters, 
and the Colonel was glad that somethiog 
| had happened to hinder his sister in dew 
from repeating the story again, as he felt 
eure she would have dune. It was a pro 
vobking aflair to be sure, bat nothing so very 
bed after all, he thought for hie brother 
was able ty buy more jewele for his lute 
doll faced wife, and what was the ase worry 
ing over the lowe of « few hundred dullars 

fe broke the seal of hie lettere lazily 
Ovlunel Eil Headley did everything lazily 
and read them one by ane 

The fret was from hie old friend Tom 
Renders, who was travelling somewhere in 
the Arotic reget, the second was from 
; the firm of Rorepum A Stinum, telling 
: | him that hie suit was postponed to the next 
é term of court, and the third wae frow 

*“Aant Helen ~ He ejeculeted, as he broke 
| the seal, ** Wonder what she has to say now 
: Another @tfe prospect, doultices 
* Bare envngh he was right 

‘Dear Nephew Bil, the note ran, ‘1 
want you to come down a8 soon as ever tou 
j oan , | have found just the wife for 

Lat Vu rememouer lithe Manie Patan, 

don t yuu, eho used to be your playmate teu 

ear age Well, she i here visiting ue a 

wll blown young lady, and the prettiont thing 

you ever see, bet a tut vain ormilly | me 
eure you will aduire ber, and it would be 
| euch « euttaide marriage for you 
' of « splendid family Now be sare and 
come down, at least for afew weeks There 
are few gentionen bere, and itis quite lonely 
fur the gitle Mannie aud 
promises bot bo plaster your face eith mud 
7 a she remembers of doing once upon « 
lume (1 course she does not know ehat |! 
have written t) you Aflectionately, your 
eant 

Ondonel Tiredley laid the letter down 
stroked his moustache meditatively be had 
been pining for a change AU the girts in 
hie wet had been Mirtesd with again and again 
and he was longing for new teces and treeh 
hearts to play with = Way wouldnt it be aw 

wel bles te ran down to (hinstoen for « 

© weeks’ 

The morning train left the depot at just 
ten minutes part ain Ab Gureamonatilc 
boar for « fellow to be routed, reened 
Ovionel firadley, os be made bis toilet at 
half past Ove, just too hours cartier than he 
wes scoustomed to mining He hed barely 
{ame to eat 0 bite of breakfast and get to the 
} depot and buy bis ticket, It was & glorious 
| Jame morning, sod the car was oroedes 
Many people were leaving the city for sam 
mer resorta Hie walked the whule length 
of the cat before Goding an empty seat. and 
be bed barely set down, when « soft vom 
May I oooupy this seat beside you 
the only ome left. 

up inte sack & pretty face’ 
ite pale, and framed w 
curl °° Certainty, 
give ber the seat neat 
sard, ding dong. away 


a glance at hie com 
4 looking o8t of the we 
only see the pretty Binke J! 
arvand the rua of ber 
of ber plamp should r, 
Ubet rested un be: 
smooth andeoft The young 
welieed \ be soctatde bus 
trials, Colonel Hradicy sQcorede! 
ber inte couversatiun, apd die 
she wee well.spoken, as weil 
e@eet vubeet 

Air ecket Came around for the 
Colocel Bil state & glance at hers, 
me Carpi wed to Bud Unet ut eas latetion 
*Gemetoen, like bis own = After the oun. 
tureed to ber, re 


she oommes 


eotule regarcda, 


and 
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to that your destimaiios i. 
lam going te Gamtoen 
” she 


|e an 


The jewels had been brought io not ten | 


had long yellow hair that tautded about ber | 
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He celled on ber the next . Brewer bed at 


readieg «@ letter, when he 








’ ventured the with fleshed checks way, end to him! 
Cudamel “ How frightened me,” she said. ‘= 2 He's given 
“He, bet I beve « friend living there, “Indl laughed. “Goon with your we hasps anda 
aod | am pring O8 © vintt and ty rest a fow letter; po bt you are anxions to heat wud, and promised 
woke be haste to rearry him im October Ime 
‘Ab! then I to meet yon agnim,” bowed | = * He!” with an he WE hte heirees, 
[tbe Colonel “TE, tow, ame we oj momeee, ie 2 @ owaeds do om did, if 
few weeks te the quiet Lule millage, Pos cop wy FO 24) wey much 
mbly you may kuow relatives bet I ded @ such « write to stay the. 
Hella, my aunt, and her ter, f" | Poor mama, dhe is ev withept me we're tel where 
ee, ee eee ae I to he thinking of Lack! new, Give 
place, the young lady “t * Ob, net get,” Colonel exclaime! lave to xg 
throug Th omce, ome yoars ag. “we cannet spare you.” Heput hand 
| have no er yasiatenets there, save my friends, over ope of bere thet rested om the ( call here, and 
' Mr. and Mra nem a>. Wyt-y y= <eneibs oenshed Hob, Prof. Somers, ) Ob dear!) 
* homers?” ‘wlonel, ** » omt te ° @ther, atepp | 
not rec dieet any one of thel name iu Gains beck. saying a. r: lonal ines end con. 
town , and | am pretty thorvughly ecjuainted “Let us goin. The dews are fallin on io Laem out 7 leopened 
with all the “In another moment I should have “Where did os 
They have resided in the place bat 8 spoken,’ ptally wolil d the Colonel ane 
month ortwo, the lady anewered and tarned inarage, ‘She alwa stops me jast at Ps 
her face away, a» if to put an end tothe con- that point. Bat I will not te albed tn this aaa the New Ybrk post-office,” the 


vereatirn 
Hat the Colonel broached a new subject, 
and drew ber on, Ull the teu were on very 


sociable termes, aud by the time ‘Gaim | 


town was announced by the brakeman, the 
impressible beart of Colunel Hradley bad 
phutograpbed the fair face of the ledy trav 
« ler, and he bed decided that if there wae « 
possible way ty bring it about, be should 
| ealtivate this young lady * soquaintance at 
Usiustown, Manie or no Manic 
He watched, and saw her walk ap the 
street with « tall, bearded man, who was 
waiting upon the Ss when the care 
| stopped, and them be betwvk bimeelf to his 
eunte residence, ordering bis trunk to be 
carried up immediately 
Aunt Helen eho owned the largest and 
Anest resid in G town waa delighted 
t see her elegant nephew, and, after the 
Bible « aie, Te apon hie neck and kisaed 
him in ber joy * You guod creature, she 
oried, “to come right along | shall never 
forget it in you, and Law sure you will never 
| pent it, Oome right ap to your reom and 
clean yourself ap, for dinner will be served 
mar 
After removing the dust of travel from bis 
qerments, and giving a lest twirl to his glossy 
wourtache, Colonel Hradley went below 
Hearing the sound of a piano, he sungbt the 
pation, and found himself at the door look 
ing at the graceful Syure of # young lady, who 
| nat before the instrament play tog something 
load and dashing, and singing « tra lela au 
at the seme time It wae not his Cousin 
Carne, for she was tall and queenly, and this 
girl was petite, and had flusey brown barr, 
reaching half way down to ber waist, Colonel 
liradley was atout to retreat, when the 
young lady whirled around upon the piano 
shal and stant face to face with him She 
blushed « little, but came forward and held 
out ber hand 
* Calonel Hradley, | suppose,” she said 
* Your aunt told me you had arrived Lu ed 
to huow you quite well, Lam Manie Baton 
We need not weit for a formal introduction, 
i suppose 
jlow easy and graceful she was 
and fair 


‘ 








bow fresh 


forgotton. Aunt Helen wae delighted eben | 
she came in and fouad them couversing so 
merrily Not wotil the neat morbing at 
breoktast did the Colonel's mand go back to 
his uokoown fair 

* Hy the way, auntie,” he asked, ‘do you | 
know any people here by the name of | 
Somers | 

“tomer? Oh, yea Professor Somers | 
avd his wife they are musical people, and 
live jast the other side of the village Hhe 
teaches vocal, and she tostrumental muaic , 
they seem to be quite pleasant people, theagh 
net tnelined to be secmble 1 called upon 
her some weeks age, but she hes not re 
turned the call, Woy did you ask?” 

Cvlonel HKradley telated the story of bis 
travelling companion, and then the subject 
wae dismissed, though not from be mand 
Hie was constantly planning how to make the | 
acquaintance of these people. He might 
just as well be carrying on two flirtation» a. 
one dunng hw sojourn at Gatinstown. It 
war a wheer waste of time to have only one 
young lady to play the gallant to be, who 
had been devoted to three at one time, sea 
eon after season, and found it no task at all 
For, if you have not seen before, you will 
see now, that Colonel Bll Bradley was a tale 
fort, ancl prided himself upom bis abilities 
th that live 

Portane favored him The third day of bis 
arrival, Mra Sowers retarned bis aunt's call, 
and be chaverd tu be in the parlor at the 
time, and was tutradaced Mra Bower was 
a very bandseome women, of thirty oF there 
abouts, and bad evidently seen something of 
weed seotety She made a pleasant call, aud 
es she arose to ee, Urged the seUn_ People 
to come and apend an evening at ber tome 

‘Lt have a young friend trom the bast 
Visiting mee, ‘aud @hile whe stays 
| would bhe to have ber enjoy tt Come and 
eall om her at least, du Ihe young people 
promised, aod before the @eek bad passed, 
Colonel Hrachey reminde: his cousin of the 
pr and the three young people apeot 
ab eventing at Prof, Somers Prof) Boamers 
was abeent, bat bee pleasant wife, and her 
Cbermiog frend Mise Leonora bajperton 
proved Uren selves able to 


whe sand, 


thtertain guests 
very agteeatly Mise Leonor Edyperton, was 
even teore bevely them Colonel Bradley bad 
thought) Seach a beautiful fyure roeaqnded 
and pouewp end greceful aud such sweet 
aud weft deck hair, and she waa ao 
prtished, aicl yet wo naxtest The young 


von, 


people were all charmed «ith her 
Colonel Mradley did net forget the way to 
Professor Somers day 
vaneedd, that did not mee hin seated by Miss 
Dapettom, playing the devoted Cavalier, She 
war eo ehy, etd Rept Bim at such « distance, 
that he wes getting Very much interested 
Now Manic met Bis advances half way, and 
Fae ew Billing by reoeive haw atte Lithotin, aud 
hed thee ew ae 8 teetier of Comree, that it 
baooted the edge off from the Mirtation, bat 
Mine Bulgertou was captivating in ber aby 
oodesty apd beabfulvess 
Mre Somer took the Colopel aside one 
day, when Leonora was ateent from the 
heen Bho tel exceed from bim, as be 
went to Ree bet bend and ran oul toto the 
garden, aud Mire Bowers enternng past then, 
whispered to bis ear, “You must parndou 
Rore, deer odowel, for ber why @aye Due iv 
yBite ehousable, tut ber pareuts have never 
permitted her to receive the eddresmes of 
Ket bemen, becuse she i heifess to a oun 
wideratde futtane. end they have feared ber 
failing inte the hands of « fortune huuter 
(teeeyg@emily, they heave hever allowed her 
mingle with sucety, to any eatut, aud 
the stientons of peitiowen are qeite bee 
te ber Nee l euuid not have ber hoo I 
told you thes for tee @urla, Oat 1 feit that 
yee vught te beve the meaning of ber shy 
Ways etplemed, lest you abound unk nies 
diihed poe 
Aw beiress pondered Colosel Bradley, 
a he @ouded hie #6) Bote Aud abe be» 
eought hie Petired eyed to tpead @ fee 
Seeds eeey from the @urld of tention, and 
hy see, peteaps, if any wan fou hove ber 
fot bereif Hiigho! b wonder it Mime t tase 
i wee thinking eOval wetting doen ia ufo 
He tvund Maeute making believe weed the 
| garden, Shen be reached Bome, looking per 
tewtly beewtebing tm ber jeuuty bet aod 
shut Gustam@e She wes e pretty thing, aud 
be did net Bod 1 hard w pisy he agrecetie 


that “Narcely oa 


flesting ber dark tor an boar, bat stall bis maud would eauder 


werd, 
bles ayes up te bit face, end thew Warning we uf to Leama tHe wondered if he was 


my remarks,” solile 
“Teake De ie 





tm @ariest wt the late day, abd com 


© . 
cluded that he wes, aud be soudered if 











Que look in the sweet, brown | dinplay 
the putice, but though scarcely teu minutes | eyes, and his travelling companion was quite | love she should never hesitate to wear 


| clusters of diamonds set im flagreed gold 






yoru. Levmure cared the teast bit in tue world fur | 
bie . ‘ourls, Mate and Bob wrote me that they the attempt.” 


| think 


responded. » 
and have beea endeavoring to trap this cun- 
ning bend for some time. I had suspected 
an vld woman, who lives in a back alley, us 
ab plroe, and tubed the office and 
intercepted this letter, I came down here 
immediately, bat found myself just some 
boars two My friends left at twelve 
last night, of course so disguised by this 
| time, thet descriptions are worse than use- 
‘lens, We've lost them again. 
for the police and detectives who have been 
on the watch, sorry for the community where 
they are going, and surry for you, sir.” 
“Bave your pity,” said Colonel Bradley 
| quietly. “I do not need it. I only ask you 
to keep my share in the affair to yourself if 
you want to do me afavor, UGood-day, sir.” 
| The stranger went bis way; and Colonel 
Bradley answered Aunt Helen « and Manie's 
and Carrie's queries by telling them the 
choice bit of news, of courve not informing 
them of his share in the great ** sell.’ 

It was a nine days wonder, and the whole 
village was in an uproar, Some declared 
that they *‘ always suspected something was 
wrung, 
startling pews until it was thrice told, 

Colouel Bradley thauked his stars that his 
“nweet secret asa secret then ** Suld, 


could bave dope in any other way. 

Protesser Bomers was out of town; he 
wee out a great deal, Mra. Somers dis. 
creetly herself out of the room, and 
the Colonel was alone with Leonora. He 
had determined to speak, and he did apeak. | 
hioquently and well, as Colonel Hradiey al- 
waye 

“1 lowe you,” he said, holding both of 
ber hands so fast that she ovuld not get 
them away, ‘And I wantto marry you. Is | 


there any hope!’ 
“I I dont know I am so unprepared,” 
insisted 


faltered Nora 
* Bat you must give me hope,’ 
the Colonel, “I cannot go until you give 
me jaste word,” 
“twill give you my anewer to-morrow, 
whispered she; “and—and you need not 
feel mo very still IT must have time to 





And with this lacid explanation, Colonel 
Hiradley was obliged to be content 

It was late before he fell asleep that night, 
aud early when he awok+, He was strangely 
restiesa all the morning, counting the 
minutes anti! a reasonable boar should ar 
rive, in whieh to make bis important call 
What if she should may no! 

But she did not With blushes, and 
suitles, and faltering words, she told him 
that she would anseer yen’ to bis suit, on 
condition that he would keep it arecret frow 
all wave Profesor Bomers aud bis wife 

 Leould not bear to have every one jos 
siping about us," abe explamed  °' 1 am so 
and thia seems so mecred to ne 


be sank to sleep, and * sold, sold, sold’ was 
the song that haunted hiv all day 


town, and just before leaving proposed to 


him mm apy way &e., &e., “for she was 


already eupgage: 


metitive 
you tust not tell your friends even, until | at Wicked little flirt growled Colonel | 
en Pe ee ee liradley. ‘Bold again by all that’s mean 


Colonel Hradley promised, and kiased the 
beautiful Month to seal the compact 

‘Io a few days,” he said, “1 will bring 
the ring. I will send for it to-day!’ 

In a few days the ring came A aplendid 


life tow, 
mllis @ seoret.’ 


he swore be would wing the first man 


So pee bd a - dared mention the ‘far unkoowa’ to him 
3 - again 

persion for jewelry, she satd, but had vever ss 

worn bat little, for fear of being accused of Ps. —— Bradley was not married at last 


Bat jewels that were the gifts of 


—_ 


| REPAID. 


After the ring, came bracelets to match . | 


Colonel Kradley understood from this that 
she was willing to aecept gifta, and as be 
was generous to a fault to those be loved, he 


| loaded her with costly presenta 
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chain, and then a dainty lady's watch and «!! 
ite belongings, Leonora went into such 
rhapsodies of childish delight that it) didi 
Colonel Bradley's heart good to hear her 
Aud then she gave him such tender Kinses, 
and called him such endeari g names, too, 
whenever he made her a present! She was 
not shy or bashful any more, but as loving | heartless coquettes with which this place is 
and oop fiding and demonstrative as bis heart | swarmed 
ovald wteh | ton, Mary Dubois, and a number of others, 


qnite the yentleman in regard to Auntie 
(iray 
asa baby tn the art of flirting. If you wish 
to try your powers in that Tine 


Ab! he was a very happy man those days, | all willing to have « lark with the rich and | give me? I ask nothing more, 
| aud he enjoyed the secrecy of the thing full | handsome artist “ 


* Now, Diek, old boy, don't be too hard 

How surprised his friends would all be, ona fellow. Those gay butterflies tire me. 
when the time came that he could show [| want something new. Annie is such a 
them hi« royal blossom of womanhood, pretty little thing, and her simplicity anuses 

And all the time be was flirting with Manie | me. She w only my sister's servant, and of 
Eaton, and saying pretty meaningless things | course she don't expect that I mean anything 
to her, just to see her flarh and flatter, and | serious, She t* pleased with my attentions, 
to keep Anot Helen from suspecting any 
thing in the other quarter 

One day Leonora sat by bis side, tarning 
over the leaves of a fashion magazine, and 
coming to « Ayure that pleased her, sbe said, 

‘Ob! how | would like a dress like that, it 
in so pratty that delicate drab would be so 
becoming to me in silk.” than a mummy. Cant you see that that 

A few days later the pattern for a full child is passiunately io love with you? 
costume in jast that shace of silk was laid look inte ber sweet eyes will tell the story. 
in her bands by Colonel Bradley, and Leo. Poor child, she might as well have throwa 
nora pearly smothered hima with Kisses, her affection away on a martle image as to 

* And now you ust repay we by naming bestow it on ove like you. At least be man 
our wedding day,” Colonel Bradley pleaded. enough to undeceive her before the know. 

Leonora demurred, bat after some teasing | ledge that you are only tnfling with her 
decided upon October, “1 must go bome gives her too much pain.” 
first, you hace,’ she said, ‘and tell dear ‘Good Lord! man, to hear you talk one 
mawmea and papa about it, aud then you would suppose that I had been guilty of 
may tell your friends after I am gone.” some dreaatal crime, the greatest villain in 

Teo more golden weeks glued by, and the States, just tecanse Ive been amusing 
then Colonel Bradley had something of a 
shock He had slept late that morning ; the 
evening before be had spent with Leonora 
It was perbaps nine o clock when his aunt 
tapped at the door, saying that there was # 
gentionan below who wished to see bim 
Making @ hasty tolet he went below, won 
dering who it could be A stranger whom 
he had never seen stood in the parlor when 
he entered 

“You are Colonel Kradley ' 
coming forward the end of bis ctyar 

* Lam, sir * Well, Diek, since you take this matter , 

“Then I would like a little private talk so mach to heart, | will let Miss Annie un- 
. derstand, in the most delicate manner pos 
sible, that our fnendship mustead. Do you 
know, Inok, although | treated the salbject | 
so lightly, that I do really care for the ehud ; 
and if it was pot for my family, | almost | 
think | would be tempted tw marry her. Ne | 
woman ever inspired me with the same 
feeling she dues Whata great pity it is that | 
“Tam, sir,” he she nothing more than a servant.” 

“ Bhe is a thoasand times better than any 
of the painted dolls we have bere, and a 
more pertect lady than any of them. I am 
mach mistaken, or Annie Gray has been 
echoed the Colonel reared to be waited upon, rather than to be 
I spent last evening the servantof others. Did you notice how | 

very small and white her hands are?" 
Yea, no doubt I know But she and * Yea, Dick ; and ay sister aleo remarked 
ber friends left oo the midnight train.” it By George, | wouldnt be sarprived if 

Colonel Bradley started to bis feet. “Bir!” she bas ran away from home, My sister 
he began. bat the stranger i terruopted him. knows netaing about her, She employed 

* Lbeg your pardoa, sir butte sawe my- ber two @eeks ago, through the reooamen. 
self the trouble of esplaininy. and you of dation of one of her lady friends, When | | 
listening to an unpleasant story, 1 t you come te think of i, no poor girt conld have 
read this letter, which will tell you all obtained Ube ecnucauion whieh she possenns « 

Colonel Bradley took the proffered letter My saspicions bave been arvosed, aod | am 


as well as she did 


fali in love with every nice-lovking chap 
they chance to meet should vot be sur. 
prised if she would meet me to-night with a 
« frown and a cold bow doyou do’ And to- 
morrow amile lovingly on you.” 

Frank Elson, you have no more heart 


There was a ring of seorn in bis tones 
whieh aroused the qaick blood in Richard | 
Sword « veins, and be replied hotly 

“And so you are a villain, if you play 
with the atfections of that tanocent child. 

There was an angry flash oo bin face, 
which boded no good, and Frank Elson, 
not wishing to provoke the anger aud thereby 
lose the friendship of the young lawyer, said 


he queried, laughingly, while he knovked the ashes off 


with yea, if it suits your convenience,” 

“Very well, sir, proceed 

The stranger cleared bis throat, walked 
across the floor a few times, and then sat 
down, only to start op again 

“You are acquainted with a Mise Edger- 
ton Mise Leonora Edgerton, are you not, 
wir?” be asked at length 

Colon! Bradley started 
answered st My 

The stranger cleared his throat again 
‘Were you aware that she had left the 
place, sir! 

* Left the place! 
“You are mistaken 
in her presence 


woodermglty, and began to mad We will deterusued to try and flud o8f sumething 
. how about ber, When | first saw tus young girl 

she was readin, a letter written in Preach, 

** Gapewrown, Jaly, 187 . for one of the servants I promised Captain 

“ Dear Mam Jastian, that we would moe with him this 


“1 spose you wonder what has become of evening Wil you come! 
your Poll, aud I must let you know all bout “Yew; Lwant to see the Captain about 
it) 1 am getting along splendid, now, in a the Trescot estate 
adall, lithe village place. Ive then up to my The t#o young men rose and entered the 
old treks, and aw Kepping sbedy for awtiie, botel-partor, just as a slender, white-robed, 
tul all the etettemeut toes over Yoo see, gulieu GQyure giided seiftly vat of one of 
after Lleft you the lest tae | made a good the low eindoes She quickly disappeared 
heul, with Mate and Bob, ia « jewellers behind the dense shrubbery of the sau wer 
store, we were all dressed lie boys When house, aud stoking inte one of the low seats. 
I took to selling booka, dressed up im those sabe drew a loug, sheddering breath. 
hong yellow curtis you Know, and wherever | She was apparently abuat sixteen. The 
went, | managed to Hift sou: thing, One round, secet face was very white, and the 
place i rae ap some apna jewelry, scarlet lips were tightly compresd. There 
en then | hed te ite out [tell you Hid all |) was a dangerous gleaw wm the bine eyes, as 
Bight in @ aodergroaed hease, and just at she wuttered ander her 
daylight got away and changeit my my for * Ouly a servant’ The coutemptible fat- 
vee of my others, this tase with dark, short | terer; | wilt repay him for thin, or die in 


1 am sorry | 


and others would not credit the | 


old, sold” rang in lin ears the last thing as | 49 


He stayed a few weeks longer at Chains. 


Mavie, Bue was ‘so sorry, “ buped he a 
would forgive ber if she bad encouraged | 


I'wiee in one summer, apd at this time of | r 
Hut thank heaven the Aref and worse | 
But somehow the secret | enews 
yut out at length, and he was plagued until | 
tha 


| sweetly 


A few moments after she 


on their way to Ceptain Justian s 
the 


laogbs eyes eweet smilea, She re- 
tarned ‘Dick's deep bow with « slight ineli- 


nation of the bead, bat the lawyer swe 
look in ber eyes that pazzied him for « long 7 | 
efter 


towards the house, and 


; 


Se eed their wall ip the 

diveceos of ‘ nal - 

} Wien Pronk Ehtes sstareell 1s the hotel | “ ate anvounced by 

| late that evening, hie sister fipw to him, with 6. york dealers, All that i te 
» ao, » her ebil- to put » sumber sabes on a number 
Ob! Frese, wos Anais was eS Te oy dream—A little sighia 
a perteat wegmurt, 1% never got amether |, tints ceying, © lite ying, and « very 

“ Probably she tbe nitnced to feturn. | Test don! of ree ee 


Frank asked the question quietly, but there 


was ao acer feeling at bis heart. 
“No; 

going. I even offered ber higher wages, but 

nothing would induce ber to remain.” 


Mra. Hoffman ran ont to meet her hus. 


bend, and Frank was alone. His sweet little 


| wild-rose had flown. He would miss her ; 


for the feeling at his heart told him that he 


loved her. 


Bix months later ‘Prank Flson was seated 
in Dick's town office, talking over the fortu- 


nate young lady, who, by the death of her 


grandfather, beir to his vast wealth. 

“IT am going to call on her this evening, 
to give ber the account of the estate. Will 
you come *" 

** Well, I don't care if Ido. Is she hand- 
some?” asked the artist, stroking his yellow 
moustache. 
| “IT mewer saw the lady myself, bat ramor 

nays she is quite young, and very pretty. 
| You can je for yourself this evening,” 
answered the lawyer. 

| The town-clock had just pealed forth the 


| hour of eight, as our two friends were shown | 


into the brilliantly lighted parlor of the Tres- 
cot Mansion, 
to Mias Trescot. 
The artist was as handsome as ever, bat 
his gay, careless manner was gone. He had 
searched everywhere for Aunie Gray, but his 
| efforts were ia vain. He found po trace of 
her. It grieved him much, for he discovered 
be loved her fondly, and would marry 
| her at any cost, His proud family and her 
position in life was forgotten, Her pure 
love was all be longed for. 
‘There was the rustle of silken robes as the 
or opened to admit Miss Trescot. 
Both young men rose instantly, but as 


| : 
to bo mmseted to auether | their glance rested upon the youn — 4 


stood still, Frank came forward wi 
| stretched hand, saying eagerly, while his 
| eyes lit op with a wild joy: 
“Annie Gray! Is it possible. 
ve found you.” 
The color deepened in her cheeks, but she 
red hanghtily, with a proad inclination 
of ber head ; 

**Not Annie Gray—Miss Trescot, if you 


At last 


please. 
His ontstretched hand fell listlessly to his | 


side, as he stood looking at the fair girl in 
blank amazement. 


Miss Trescot advanced toward the aston- | 


| ished lawyer. She held ont her hand, saying 


‘I am pleased to meet , Mr. 


| Sword, and thank you fur your noble de- 





fence of a servant.” 


| pleasure more fully than simple words could 


She m bat a child, and as innocent | learned the conversation which 


, why don't | left my sister's employ. 
you take up arma ag inst some of the gay, | 


** No, Elson, I don't think you are acting | have done. 


** Mias Trescot, by some means you have 
be- 
tween Mr. Sword and myself, the day you 
Bat believe me 
when | aay that I've bitterly repented of the 
words | used. I everywhere for you 


Ahere’s Kate Leslie, Maud Fal. | to ask you to marry me, buat found no trace 


lof you, until this eveniog. Won't you for- 


and just like all the women, always ready to | 


One | 


for I know 
you hate me, and I deserve it. But ere we 
part-—" hw voice choked, and he walked 
hastily to the window, ashamed of his emo- 
thon. 
She looked after him ; pity taking the look 
of scorn in ber ey ea, 
Mins Trescot glided to the young artist's 
side, and laying ber hand upon his arm, said 
| 


woftly : — 

a i do not hate you, Mr. Elson, and I'm 
truly glad to meet you again as a friend.” 

Frank grasped the white jeweled band, 
and a bright, eager look crept into his eyes 
as she spoke; but, as the word /ricnd fell 
upon bis ear, the light died out, and a hope. 
leas expressiwn settled over his face. 

** I freely forgive you, but all the affection 
I ever feit for you, died a sudden and 
violent death, when | acc dentally overheard 
yea and Mr. Sword conversing aboat Aanie 
Gray. No dotbt you think it very strauge,” 
she continued, *‘why one who had been 
reared to a life of ease and luxury, should 


| seek employment as a common servant. | 


myself with « servant maid,” } 


| drew near. Bow 


| done the great booor to 


have been a viiiain to act otherwise. 






will tell you what motive prompted me te 
take sach a step. My grandfather seut for 
me one day, aud informed me that he had 
chosen a husband for me, and if I did not 
consent to marry him, 1 would never receive 
a penny from hin. | became very angry, 
and told him plainly that | would rather 
starve than marry aman | bated. I deter- 
mined to leave my bome, and accordingly 
acquainted a lady frend of my intention ; 
receiving her solemn pate to keep my 
secret. She gave me a letter to your sister, 
who employed me atonoe. | wet you, and 
thought you all that was true and perfect. 
There Lalso met the wan my grandfather 
willed that | should marry. | fuund him a 
geutioman in the true seuse of the word. Be- 
coming disgasted with my life as a servant, 
I returned to my home; my dear grand- 


| father freely forgiving my litte adventure.” 


As she coased speaking, the yoang lawyer 
low before the heiress, 
he said quickly, while a flush swept over his 
face: — 

**Mise Trescot, your grandfather surely 
informed you that the person whom he had 

choose for the bhus- 
bead of bis g Aad aght , had d di d to 
accept the hovor until he had formed the 
acquaintance of the young lady, and bad 
won her heart and her {ree consent to be- 
come bis wife.” 

** Yea, Mr. Sword,” Annie replied, a vivid 
blash dyeing ber cheeks. ** Dear grandpa 
tuld me how nobly you had soted, even re- 
f to be mentioned in the will.” 

“Lh was only just, Miss Trescot; the 
money was rightfully yours, and I would 
It you 
will lend we a few winutes, I will give a 
ap scoount of your estate.” 

The lawyer drew out a package of papers 
as be and taking « seat on the sofa 
beside Aun, he beyan to explain their 
different meanings to her 

Frack Elson, after bidding Annie Tres- 
cot good-bye, bowed to Dick, and touk bis 
departure, & wiser if not a bapprer man. 

ben be had gone, an askward silence 
fell between the two; the colour coming and 
gelng ip the young girls cheeks, and Dick's 
heart beating at a repid rate. 

At last Aune buried ber face in her hands 
and burst into teara 

Dick drew one of ber hands tly awa: 
from ber face, and asked softly . , . 

** Wuat gneves you, Annie?" 

Soe did pet amswer, bat continued to 
wee; ‘ 

lL must tell you now or acer; Annie, I 
love you Is there any aflectwom for a great, 
rout fellow hke me in your heart?" 

There was a 
whica caused her to ber 
up et bem with 

"Yom Deak; Io bike yon. 








out, and 
met Frank Lester Elson and Kichard Sword 


oang artist with bright there closely, 


she didnt tell me where she was 


their cards were conveyed | 


| His hand closed over hers, and the elo- | vil 
| quent look he bent upon ber, expressed his | 


[Jame 22, 1872, 





She hid ber face agein, bat thie time it 
was on her lovers breast, for Dick bad 





up into glue. 

@@ The proprietor of a Sen Jose pleasure. 

arden offers a prize to the man with the 

ongest nose. 

“ff *‘Come out here, and I'll lick the 
whole lot of you,” said an urchin to some 
sticks of peppermint in a window. 

€@ A Chicago man named Tenney econo. 
mically writes Lis name Xy—that in, ley. 

er make shoes from the skin of the 
walrus, but an cel is already a perfect slip. 


per. 
S@ An original neighbor of old Rip Van 

Winkle was said to be so lazy, than when he 
went out to hoe corn he worked so slowly 

| that the shade of his broad brimmed hat 
killed the planta. 

| @ A wan in Lansing, Mich., has « crow 
that ansociates with the and crows like 
a healthy rooster. Who has a better right to 

| crow than a crow ? 

| @ The Mariposa man who lost his ear in 

| a fight, and afterwards had it replaced wrong 
end up, is obliged tu stand on his head to 
bear straight. 

&@ Here will be a case of justifiable - 
cide one of these days. A New York father 
has named one hapless child Ajax Telamon 
and the other Agamempon Achilles, 

G@ Among the goods lately purchased by 
the Indian Comm at New York, 
were 115,000 yards of “Dolly Varden” 
pricts. 

€@ A fellow who had been rejected by a 
very pretty girl, was heard to say that in hin 
opinion the ** Beaatiful's No” was a poor 
pyvem. 

“@ A Michigan Indian was promptly 
ushered into the hunting grounds by 
a can of nitro-gly which he tried to 
open with his little hatchet. 

S@ An old lady who inquired for ‘the 
dollar varden” bat, went away sorrowing 
when the clerk told ber that they were just 
oat, but be had plenty of ‘six dollar var. 
dens.” 

S@ A correspondent of the Missouri Re- 
publican prays for an earthquake to start 
the Claflin family out of New York. 

&@ Chicago bas a Chinese laundry, and it 
in said to be Ab Sin to see how the stalwart 
washerwen sprinkle cluthes by ejecting wat r 
between their teeth. 
| @ They have a rather singular railroad in 
East Tennessee. A newspaper at Jonesboro 
| speaks of that place as its ‘ termini.” Itis 
not one time in a thousand that you find « 
railroad with both ends sticking into the 
| same town. 

€@ All the state-rooms in the Canard 
steamers are engaged up to the Ist of De- 
cember by persuns returning from Europe. 

€@ ** Shoo Fly” has lit at last on an lowa 


| . 
ea person recently visiting a village in 
| New Hampshire, saw a notice conspicuously 
| posted up, which read as follows: ‘Cam 
into my incloshure two lite Red yelling hef- 
fers. should be glad when the oner takes 
them away.” 
| @ A vennel left San Francisco for China, 
a short time ago, frvighted with the bones of 
dead Chinamen. 
&@ By a mirage lately, the shore of Long 
Island waa distinctly visible at New Haven. 
&@ A Chinese poem, Li-Sao, written 2200 
ears ago, is said to prove that America was 
own to the Chinamen of that day. 
| @© The song of the political officials is 
| noted down after this fashion : 


| Tur lives of great men all around us, 

{ ‘Lell us teat po pradent 
Will ever let bie little ac 

| Stop bim from stealing 


man, 
i he can, 





&@ A Western editor, in telling about a 
| Mr. Johnson's running after a horse 
and buggy, says, ** the that 


bavkered to sprout under bis No. 11a, would 
have required a ial contract withnatare. | 
The pebbles in bis path were violently torn | 
| from their little beds, and comm with | 

| the back of his head in the most social man- 
| per imaginable.” 
€@ Scook« bas found “ still another link” 

| in the chain of evidence of the affinity be- 
| tween man and the lower orders. He affirms | 
| that he has actually seen a spider trying to | 

“ae. & corner on cobwebs! 

| The arrivals at Saratoga average & } 
| dozen per day—principally bridal parties. 
S@ At Niegera the authorities have in- | 
timidated the hackmen, whoare nowhamble | 
and reapectfal. | 
@ At the opening of a breach of promise | 
} 
| 





| case in Kentucky, the Coart asked the coun- 
sel for the plaintaf? bow long the trial 
would probably last. ‘* I can't aay, exactly,” 
replied the counsel, *‘ but will mention as 
one item that I have three hundred and 
eighty-four love-letters, written by the de 
| fendant to my client, to read.” 
G@ A great sword, about two yards long, 
| has been found near Latzen, in Prussia 
The gusrd or bilt is protected by a serpen- 
tine bar twenty inches in length, aud on the 
| blades there are books, probably for drag- 
ogee enemy off his burne. 
In Michigan they call bigamy Utab- 
lizing the female sex. 
€@ A Virginia editor has seen a cat that 
|ean fire of a gun. We never saw a cat 
~ ‘nntaatnees but we have seen a cate 
' 


“@ In New York aan, ane 
mute are quoted du and. declining ewer 
| stylish wedcings having taken place than in 
aby Spring season for years. 

“7 A Terre Haute woman, 70 years old, 
‘bas attended every circus withim reach since 
| she was five years old. 

@ A tall man in Secramento, Cal., «bo 
was recently trying a 
chasing it, a crowd 
see what be was 


7 


A gen 
the other day for beating hie horses with ® — 
crons.bar five feet long. | 

&@ A Wiscovsin white girl of 
become attached to a roving band of 
and will not leave them. 

&@ A man in Sioux city claims to he 
coim that was current ** down in Jadec” 
the time of Solomon. 

€P When the street scavengers strike, 
aa) 2 Sate Tunning the thing into the 
gron 

tn angen Scape Toy gS eS 
or a with the | 
Bing- rod jen whe enlied s them this 
summer with notes to sign, will confer * 


favor by sending theiz address, sith the pst 


| 
i 
: 












ucelars of each assansivation, We will far- 
minh good obituary notices and keep tbe 
locality 
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THE HOUSE'S DARLING. 


BY JOHN /\MES PLATT. 


O, eweet, shy girl, with roses in ber heart 
Aud tm ber face, like these ap grown ; 
Feu of eu aud (ovugpte (hei, eream-iuse, 


start 

From Gts of solitude when not alone ' 
Gay Ganocer over threshokts of bright days ; 
(eare quick to ber «ves as to her I'pe" 
6 gues fer entank ate Vee che 

‘ime eyes from ber in niitae ecu 
0, seuseatelt low darendquadeaset 
Bleased by sult dews of haypluces and hyve | 
Credied im Wenderest arms! her muiher's hice 
Seale all ber good-night prayers 


ther father + 


“Me go!” said the balf-breed. “How of his inferiority in this reepect, he invaria- 


much give” 


“ A silver quarter! | twenty-five cents) was 


the : 
| wi giees rum?" added Jobn. 


ae, Gnd © Gass of vam,” exfetned tho | 


*Rem now?” said the other 
tively. 


interrogs- 


“It T gave it 


ta him Bow, very probably be wuald not stir 


an inch afterw bat lie right dewn on 
the groand, and go tu sleep.” 
The half-breed nodded suddenly, to inti- 


wee Mornings. Terongh the earth MOY! rate that he accepted the pro@ered condi- 


mere 
Her childewret soul, not far irom Heaven the tions; and as soo as my laggeae 


while! 
— + ee 


THROUGH FIRE. 





of that city. 

In 1844, I spent a few weeks at Babylon, 
a village on the south side of Long Island, 
in order to enjoy the Biue fi-hing, fur which 
that part of the coast is famous. 

In most small country places there will be 
found some lazy ne'er-do-weel, some ** shift- 
less loafer,” to use a common idiom, who 
neither obtains, nor seeks for, regular em- 
ployment, but is content to pick up a prece- 
noas subsistence and shouting, 
after the manner of our old friend Kip Van 
Winkle, leaving his wife and family—if he 
have any—-to get a li as they best may. 

The indvidaal in Baby who enjoyed a 

of the ad 

from being the only loafer im the village, was 
a half-breed, known as “‘ Indian John.” He 
ue 0 ee ee oy inp Fm 
gun, that—having no one to pro ‘or 
bat himself —be t have done very well, 
bat for his ble laziness and bis love 
of * fire-water.” Bo as he had a dime in 
his pocket, or, failing ovuld get credit at 
the village store fora piat of rum or whisky no 
money would tempt bim to exertion of any 
kind. Yet, when absolately driven to it by ne- 
cessity, he would work, aad work hard too, 


fora period ; enduring, without a mar- 
mar, far more toil and f than a white 
man would have borne u the same cir- 


cumstances. Bat, like all bis race, he was, 


as [ have of habitual labor. 
** John,” he would say, as soon as he had « 
piece of silver in his or 


| because he likes 
| rule, intoxication is the accidental resalt of 


to be derived | 
| off, nearly at a mgbt 


had been 
deposited in the w we drove off, John 
placing his rifle beside him on the front seat. 

That John bad been drinking already was 
| tolerably obvious not that his apeech was 
thick, or his carriage u , intoxication 


tion of dignity about the fellow— shaver. 
istic of his race when drunk —whioh at once 
revealed to me his condition. 

I pause here to observe, that the motives 
which induce the white man and the Indian 
to drink are totally opposite in character. 
The former drinks hen good fellowship, or 
the liquor; with bim, as a 





over-ind nee. The Indian, on the con- 
trary, d@ simply to get drunk: it ia but 
® means to an ep Heuce the of the 


Comanche brave, who, after imbi as 


stomach would hold, went to the r, and 
in an aggrieved tone,said : ‘ Me fall ap, and 
drank no come yet.” 

The road, after ra the shore 


into the woods ; 
at the expiration of haif-an-hour, we came 
toa spot where it divided into two forks. 
The half-breed, somewhat to my surprise- 
fur I had an impression that Cextreville lay 
in the opposite direction —took the road to 
toe right. Still I said nothing, knowing 
that he must necessarily be better acquaint- 
ed with the way than | was. 








accompany me on my fishing expeditions. 

Bat it was rather reluctantly that I did so, | ws# really more intoxicated than he appear 
for I felt a species of antipathy to the man, | ¢d to be, and that, notwithstanding the pro- 
which found some j the singu- | verbial sagacity of his race in such matters, 
larly repulsive expression of his counte- | he bad taken «rong road enconscioualy. 
nance. W one looked at him, I theref tos to him without 
one was reminded of what Quin said of | farther delay. I said that it was evident we 


might do better by patting farther 
sea, I took out my watch, for the purpose 
how it would be 
of the y upon 
PS ail name 
face being engraved with wuch taste, while 
om the back there was a 


al 


iven the proverbial stoiciam of his race, 
apparently, had not power to steel the half- 
breed against the fascinations of the object 
of bis admiration. After a brief struggle to 





replying in a sulky tone; 
t path. Know him well; 








maintain bis dignity, he gave way, and asked 
to be allowed to look at the watch. I, of 
reqnest, and 


and it was, finally, with manifest reluctance 


that he retarned it. Ll observed him clossly, | 
| my guard, my chances were not altogether | yarda. 


and could see, by the expression of his eyes, 
that he had become possessed by one of 
those almost uncontrollable desires, to which 
savages, like children, are lly sab- 
it being, ubviously, a tive pain to 
part with the watch. 
raative but to do so; and there the 
matter ended for the time. 





gE 
eet 


Oa the » orning | bad arranged to return | 


to New York, the heat was almost inwler- 


able, and had not important business re- | 
in the city the following | 


my journey until the weather was somewhat 


aired presence 
ES. I should most certainly have deferred 
more endurable. However, I decided w 


compromise the matter; and instead of tak- 


E 


(the nearest station,) at 5 P. M.; by which 
hour the sea-breeze would have sumewhat 
covled ths atwonphere. 
The railway runs as nearly as possible | 
the centre of Long Island from | 


th i 
Brooklyn to Moutauk Point. Thus travellers | 


on the Atlantic are, 


or rather were—for the facilities of comma | 
oo improved since | 


speak—ocunveyed tw 
the stations by means of ompibuses owned 
by the proprietors of the various hotels 

to be the only passenger from 
the hotel that evening for the train. It was 
not thought worth while, therefure, to make 
use of the bus; bat Saedicor, the land- 
lord, promised that 
chaise, should be in 





At the last moment, however, an unex- 
pected difficulty presented itself. 
w drive me? ost of the inhabitants of 
the village sad gone over to — at 
being « day 1n those parts, and amongst 
thew the weu Selengiog tw the hotel. 

“You coulda't drive yourself, Mr. Wil- | 
son, noheow, I sa ?” said Saedicor to | 
me, interrogatively. ** Yon could leave the | 
wagon,” he added, ‘“‘at Van Riper's: his 


store is jast de the station—and one 
of the boys would bring it beck in the worn- | 
Swen,” 1 , “Tam afraid not. I 


have only tra the road once, and there 
are so many turnings, that | think it not un- 
likely I might lose myself in these inter- 
forests of yours.” 
“Ww now,” rej the old man, *'! 
don't know but what I'll hev ta go myself ; 
bat it's mighty orkard tov, I teil you, for 
I've a big supper tu fix tu-night for the 


game bag, came down the rvad with the» luv 


slouching galt pecaliar to him. 
As soon as the landlord saw the map, bis 


face oe, 

Ob, here's J " be said; “I thought 
be had over tu the island. He doesn't 
seem to have had much luck ; heli be glad 


te drive you over ta Centrev lie, I guess, Mr 
Wil-«on. —Jobn,” he calied out, “1 want you 
to take this gentleman tu the station, right 
away. Can you go’ 





owever, be bad | 
| 


ing the 11 A. M. train for Brooklyn, as 1 | 
y intended, I resolved to return | 
to town by the one which left Centreville | 


a light wagon, Anglic: | 
A. 4. Ww convey we 
to the dépt. | 


Who was | 


| ready for firing. 
| private one, au 





believer in the fidelity of bis descriptions of 
the red man. Yet, ‘ the —— had 
taken the wrong road I was pretty oer. 
tain. Was it not more likely, then, that he 





evening, as I was getting into the wagon, 
there had come saddenly iuto the half-breed « 
eyes the same fierce, covetous light I had 
noticed on the previous cocasion. Were his 
intentions evil, what opportunity could be 
wore favorable for their execution than the 
one which now presented itself — bere, in the 


| been impossible, for, long before I could 


BNEW PUBLICATIONS. 

bly avotda, if possible, me's in a baad. oles af we eprotan Seen 2 one other Ls 
The struggie for the possession of the rife f gq batey the § Fagg A we weet 

lasted lees than minute, and having, by | Pubiieners are requested always to state the retell 

one eapreaie efflurt, wrested ae an. price .4 their books whee sumding them to he mutice! | 

attering « ehort sharp etclamation 


A Sevexr Mowres’ Row Ur axp Down axp 
@t Goding himeclf baffled, he tarned and Apouxn tux Woatp. By Jaues Beooxs 


| fed imto the forest. Written in Letters to the N. Y. Event 
ng 

For a moment, | was sorely tempted to oo Pabliehed DA ton 2 Oo, 

> my blood « thoroughly by Claxton, 





I now looked round me to see what had | paiting and then quick! 
become of the for the horse, left to without tong ee Whether om 
bis own guidance, trotted off as soon 88 | ander theme circumstances of not, they show 


I had quitted the vehicle. [ fuaad that he 
bed 


stupped, of hie own acoord, about a velli copa open, knows 
| couple of hundred yards off, and was quiet — ne be A. i to people at 
| ly cropping the grass by the way-side. home, and tella theru we Gud be telle 


| [got imto the wagon, resolved to return 
| to Babylon at once, and give information of 
| what had coourred, in order that early the 


following morning the woods might be | would those of a friend. Here is pare 

scoured (and I kuew they would be, tho raph which may be inte to seane 
roughly) for the half-breed. Indeed, even | [adios « receipt used by the ts =< ie 
had | not felt it my duty on pablic as well Japan for backing their teeth — j 


as private grounds to du this, to have oun- 
tinued my journey that night would have ml of Wine (sani) 
mixture « y of red-hot nm; allow lt te ctand 


| reach Oentreville, the last train would have | fve or six days, when there will be « scum on the tap 








SYCRET INSANITY. 

A very strange tragedy of recent occur. 
rence in lows, is well adapted to throw 
doubts upon the evidences asually relied 
on to prove the sanity of prisoners arraign- 
ed for crime Herman Malchan, a resident 
of Davenport, left hie wife and child at 
home on the 25th, apparently well sod | 
happy. They had heen married ahont two 
Years, were much attached to ther little boy 
and to each other, and were regarded by 
their near neighbors as one of the most har 
mantous and contented families ia the plece 
When Mr. Malchan returned from bis work 
at noon, his wife had dinner ready for him 
and cheerfally spoke to him about the work 
she had done in the im the way of 
washin, the windows and other housewifery 
There was no heredit ‘ ity in her 





y y 
| family, there never had been any indication 
of it in ber actions. She had always been 
jovial and talkative, without any trace of 


gloom in her nature. Yet, when Mr. Mal. 
ohan returned to hie work after dinner, this 
, devoted wife and fond mother went 

4 y to work to destroy the life of 

her child and herself Bhe took a water | 
into the house from the yard and half | 
it Seton, chened the Gane and | 
jow shatters, laid ber hushand’s coat on 
on it the following note | 


**Malchan, I don't like to live 
day for my death. How good, 


I winh 








SKIN DISEASES. 


PERRYS IMPROVED COMEDONE AND rae. 
VLE REMEDY,—The Shie Medicine of the Age. be 
werrented \o cere Fiesh Werma, Pimply Breptiens, 
so! Rlotched Ute@guretions of the Pace 

Prepared only by Dr, BL C. 
4° Roud Mtreet, New York. 
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| left for Brooklyn, 
The atwosphere was oppressively close ; 


many glasses of well-watered whisky as his nota breath uf air was stirring; aud heavy 
| masses of black cload were slow! 


the west. Hitherto, | had been two 
cupied to notice these indications of an im- 


pending storm; bat, now that | observed 
for about three-quarters’ of a mile, branched | them, | felt that the warnings they ovnveyed 


were not to be disregarded. I hoped, never- 
theless, to be able tu get back to whe village, 
or, at all events, so - as the open road, 
the sea-shore, befure the storm burat , 
knew that I should be subjected to 
derable incon 6, if not positive 
danger, if overtaken by it while in the 
forest. I, therefure, notwithstanding the 
darkness, tore along the ruad at a rapid pace. 
The horse, indeed, i to aympath 
with my «uneasiness, and @carcely needed 
arpins to put forth his utmost speed. 
one ee 
w mutterings of the eT etorw 
became distinctly audible. wind bege 
to sigh mourofully the trees, until, 
at the expiration of a few minutes, it sud- 
denly rose to a perfect hurricane; the tall 
pines bent before the biast like grain iu har- 
vest-time ; branches, and even limba, torn 
from their parent trunks, strewed the road ; 
while, every now and again, was heard the 
crash of some falling tree, which, weakened 


for 


A, 








with , was unable longer to withstand the 
| of the gale. 
ach after flash of the most vivid light. 


ning I have almost ever beheld succeeded 
each other in rapid succession, the heavy 
peale of thander reverberating over my 
head ; the rain, too, at intervals, came down 
in heavy showers. It was, in favt, as the 
Fool says in King Lear, ‘a naughty night 
to swim in.” 

At last, a terrific flash of lightning, fol- 
lowed by the sharp report the electric fluid 
always wakes when it strikes, warned me 
that « new danger was impounding; that a 
tree had been struck, and that, in all prob- 
ability, the woods woald shortly be on fire. 
Nor was I mistaken. In less time than I 
ovuld have believed it possible for the flames 
to become visible, a lurid glare to the right, 

tly about a mile distant, proved that 
the forest in that direction become a 
prey to the devouring clement. 

o rain had fallen for the previous six 
weeks, and, notwithstanding it was now 
coming down rather heavily, the fire spread 
awongst the dry resinous pine-trees with 
fearful rapidity, threatening to pletely 
cut off my retreat. Could I, indeed, bat 
once get to the fork of the roads, I knew I 
should be comparatively safe; fur, as soon 
as | entered the lane leading tu Babylon, the 
wind would face me and drive the in 
the opposite direction. The doubt was, 
whether I should be able to yet su far with- 
out being intercepted by the fire, Stil, it 
was my only chance, and | drove furiously 
on, helf-blinded by the dense volumes of 








heart of the forest, miles from any human 
habitation; the weapon, tov, y to his 
hand! Ab! there was the question—and 
my heart beat quicker as it suggested it. 

{— Waa the ritie charged, or not? 
I would take very good care to prevent his 
loading it. | 

But if it were? Well, even then, being on | 


It is true I was unarmed, my 


desperate. 


ity barrel unscrewed from the stock — 
| 


ing in a mahogany box under the front 
seat. Bat I was, 1 fisttered myself, a far | 
+tronger man than the half-breed, and, bar | 


the result of a strugyle between us, if I once | 
closed with him. His 


we this advantage 
must turn himmlf completely round ; and | 
his doing so would, | believed, aflurd me 
time to place myxelf on the defensive. 1 
resolved, therefure, the very instant I saw | 
his hand directed towards the rifle, or that | 
he was guilty of any overt act whatever, to 
grapple with him, and, if possible, make | 
myself master of the weapon. | 

In mowenta of peril or extremity, men | 
think with extraordinary rapidity, aud these | 
reflections, and many others, passed throngh | 
a, mind in a few seconds. 

The half-breed still kept driving repidly | 
throngh the woods, and, as Light was drew- 
ing on, I resolved to wait no longer, but to 
precipitate the issue at once. I therefore 
perewptorily ordered Lim to stop, deter- 
mined to have recoarse to force, if neces- 
sary, to compel his comphance 


smoke which rolled across my path, while 
myriads of sparks shot up, every now and 
again, from the burning forest. 

At last | reached the fork of the roads, 


If not, | but not a minute too soon ; for the flames, 


with an eager, bungry roar were rushing 
furiously forward, at a right engle with the 
road, at a distance of leas than two hundred 


[turned the corner and dashed into the 
Babvion Road. The danger mee pees and 
it was with a comparatively light heart | 
drove the rewainder of the distance. 


The fire proved one of the mont destruc. | 
| fire-arme, I had but little apprebension as to | tive ever known in those woods; and, not | pisrony oy Tux Count os Loum tax Mix | 
Pabliahed | 


withstanding the fact that the rain came 


ition, too, on the | down heavily for many hours, swept several | 


front seat, with his Seth towerds me, gave | handred acres completely olear of timber, | 
, that, to attack me, he | leaving nothivug but the charred and black. | 


ened stuwps of the trees remaining. 


The search for the balf breed was unsuo- | 
cessful; and it was thought that he had | 
qe that part of the island. Bat, some | 


jays after the fire had sulmided, a party of 
villagers, whom curiosity Lad led to visit the 
scene cf the late conflagration, came across 
a small heap of charred bones, amoug which 
were several metal buttons and the remains 
of a powder-flask, winch were at once re- 
cognized as having belonged to ** Indian 
Joho.” There could, therefore, be bat little 
doubt that, being on foot, the half-breed 
bad been unable to outstrp the flawes, and 
bad perished miserably in the buruing furest. 

Warermo along Soperior street with « 
friend (Artewas Ward) we passed « dilapi 
dated specimen of humauity, who bad 
cw + 





The fellow paid not the slightest attent 
to me, bat applied the lash furiously to the 


| horse's back; we dashed alung the road fur | 


a couple of hundred yards mure, and came 


| suddenly to a large open space, at which the 


lane apparently ended. * spot was one 
evidently for chareval-barning, for | 
several acres of timber bad been cut down, 
and scattered h. re and there were piles of 
wood, arranged in the usual circular form, 
The road, in fact, was a 
only used, at certain periods 
tion of 


uf the year, by the owners of this 
and fire- 


the forest to convey the charec 
wood to market. 

As we drove into the clearing, the half- 
breed reined in the horse sharply, and, be- 
fore 1 cvald gueces his intentions, leaped, 
with extraurdimary agility, rifle in band, vat 


of the wagon. 


As lI was preparing to follow bim, be raised 
his gun aud fired at my head. He was just 
a seound tov late; hed | still been situny 
erect, at the beck of the wagon, the bali 
must, inevitably, have passed through my 
brain, but | had leaned slightly foreard io 
the act of jamping out, and Une saved me 
As it was, be simed just a batrs breadth tov 
high, and the bullet only yraz d my sealp, 
tearing op the skin end wwhieting a wood, 
which bied profusely, bat was otherwise 
rather pupfal than dangeroas. 

Believing myself, for the moment, to be 
more senonsly bart then I really was, aud 
reudered additionally savage by this very cir 
cnumstance, | precipitated myself apon the 
half-breed without « moments ; be 
made a blow at me with the elabbed rifle, 
but I evaded it and closed with bim. He 
proved to be mach strupger than | hed anti- 
erpated, jadying from bis beight and build, 
but «till no mwateh for me; for, at that 
period, I wes « man of more than average 
strength, and the Indian rerely pusseanes the 
muscie of the white wan. ln fact, comscivus 





ay i” written all over bim. 

‘Now, said Artemas, with » look of min 
gled dingast and pity as he pointed to the 
miserabie fellow, ** you wouldut think that 
wretched being was, at this moment, the 
wealthiest mau in Cleveland? 

No!’ said the friend, looking at the man 
with some interest 

** Well, be inn't,” retarned Artemas, with a 
comical pucker of the mouth, while his eyes 
laughed consamedly. 

—_— —*§* = 

Bomx sage or otber has said that there is 
bo acovuuting for tastes, Expecially in this 
true in the watter of peta. Buwe peuple are 
no depraved an to be enpecially fond of cats, 
aud » wen has been discovered in Alabama 
whe was even worse, and had a peculiar 
weakness fur snakes. He collected them of 
all wurts autal bis buildings aud yrvands were 
overrun with them, aud treated them with 
tue ullermust hinduess aud affection; bat be 
Hually learuved bow sharper than # thankiens 
child it 1s Ww bave a rerpent’s tevth stack in 
tu bis forebead for be died of the eflecta 
and his widuw slaughtered his pets 

-_-  —_— 

GP Lippincott » Medical Times states that 
a preveutive of ses sickness is to le down 
bot it must be io the proper direction. The 
sufferer sbould lie wits bin bead towards the 
buws, when be will be, during the descent of 
the stip, tu & position in which there isa 
teudeney ty reduce the nataral supply of 
thood tu the bra Oa the other baud, if 
be reversen Lis pusitien, then the blood wul 
bave « tendency ty mwve from the feet to the 
beal 

&@ The habit of eating arsenic to beautify 
the cum pie xeon ts raid to be largely on ne 
increase awong buth ners in New lork 

oa govd little bey iu Oli gatbered 
chestauis enuvagh last fall wo buy & sewing 
wachine fur bin widowed muther 


y rising io 
preve- 


of the mixture, which should then be pours! into « 
emali teacay and wed uear the fire, Whew it te 
earm, pow nute and tron Giluge should be 
added tu lt, and the weole should be warmed again, 
The lige te then palated on the teeth by a eutt 
feather brueh, with more powdered gall nate and 
fron, and afier sevoral applications, the desing color 
will be obtalaed, 

** Whether the married women like thus to 
black their teeth or not, is disputed amon 
foreign residenta here. The men com 
them, however, to du it, whether they like it 
or not, for it in the great sign by which a 
man consecrates and shows off his female 
chattel t the world. Whoever has black. 
ened teeth is not to be touched by other 
men, on pain of death. The eyebrows of 
married women, I may aa well add here, are 
shaved, and oe oes ! (Needs there, 
=, thie penalty of r)” 

** The Japanese women are not pretty; bat 
they rer charming nataral Ay with 
beautifully shaped arma, tiny hands. 
The young women are ail en vomarhahle for 
their white teeth as the married ones 
f hideous black ones. The castom 
some two or three hundred years 
ago, aud is supposed to show the wife's de. 
votion to her husband. (One of the Mikado's 
wives (so goes the legend) was very lovely, 
and to show her indifl to her p ! 
appearance, and to prove her love for her 

aeband, blacked her beautiful teeth and 
shaved off her eyebrows, This was oun. 








idered such a floe, that all loving wives 
(mot to be outdone by Mra. Mi ) fol- 
towed her example. he custom has now 
beoome compulsory.” 

Wixvow Gaapanino. Devoted Specially 
to the Culture of Flowers and Ornamental 


Plants for Indoor Use and Parlor Decora 
tion, Edited by Hawar T. Wiissame, A 
most attractive book fur all lovers of flowers 
and plauts. When we say that on ing 
ite pages at first to sume cauatsite dosent 
for fern-cases, we were actually seized with 
the idea of ereoting a miniature green-bouse 
in the dusty old windows of our sanctam, 
our readers way obtain some notion of the 
jan gero’ th this vol in liable 
to excite. Published by Henry T. Williams, 
office of “ Hortioulturmt,” No. 5 Beekman 
street, New York; and also for sale by 
Henry A. Dreer, 714 Cheatnut «t., Phileda. 

Evear Woman Han Own Frowng Gan. 
peewee. A Handy Manuel of Flower Gar- 
dening for Ladies. By Mra. 8. O. Jomneon 
(Daisy Eyebright ) Published Henry T. 
Williams, No. 5 Beekman street, New York ; 
and also fur sale by Henry A. Dreer, 714 
Obestnut street, Philadelphia. This is also 
@ very attractive and ul lite volume for 
any young ladies who wish to indulge in the 
picturesyue vocation of flower gardening this 











| le might sugyest to some. 
| originally appeared in the Galazy magazine, 


| is necessary should be known. 


jin dealing with these repulsive subjects, 
| states that he has done sv sulely with the 


| ** The Situation iu France, 


summer 

‘Tus Nerese Sion or New Yous ; on, run 
Vien, Onime anv Poverty or tus Gansat 
Mereorotm, By Evwaap Caaresr. Pub-. 
lished by Sheldon & Uo., New York. These 
papers upon the various serious evile with 
which New York city is s#fflicted, are vot 
written with the more sensational object the 
Many of them 


and they contain facts aud statistios that it 
The author, 


hope that he might furnish a basis of fact 


| fur the svcial reformers of the future. 


Cuantes O Matcer. The Irish Dragoon. 
Hy Cmantes Laven. Pablished by T. B. 
Petersou & Liros., Philadelphia. 





Tux Queens Necktace; on, rus Secaer 


reenta, By ALexanpes Dumas. 
by T. B, Peterson & Bros, Philadelphia. 
Tus Fata. Manniaoes, A Novel. By 
Hewar Cocaron, author of ** Valentine Vox, 
the Ventriloguist,” eto. Published by T. B 
Peterson & Lros.. 


May coutams ‘French Howe Life Lan 
guage,” “A Trae Keformer, Part Lil,” 
*Obureoh Keform,” ** The Maid of Bkher,” 
** Statesmen in 


and vut of Parliament,’ eto Published by 


the Leunard Seott Pablishing Co., New 
York; and also for sale by w. Lb. Zieber, 
Philadel phia. 

Tux Loxvow Quantreaty Review. April, 


1872. Amerioan Edition, This n «amber cop 
tas *' The State of Euylish Architecture,” 
Thomas Carlyle,” * Lrade with China,” 
** Masson's Life of Milton,” ‘* Modera Soep 
tuctam- The Duke of Somerset,” © The tbr 
tush Parliament; ite History aud Eloquence,” 
Diaries of « Diplowatist, ** Education 


Seculariam, and Novoouformity,” ** Concer 
mon to the United States.” Published by 
the Leonard Sevtt Pablishing Co., 140 Ful 


ton street, New York; and alnu for sale by 
W. B. Zieber, Poiladelphia. 

THe Eowwsonou Review for April contains 
* Burne Rome aud the Campagna,” * The 
Koyal [nstitation,’ “Guisut's Si 
Late Duke de Broglie,’ ©’ Mr. Miall oo Du 
establishment,” ** Letters aud Discoveries of 
Sir OChiarles Bell, * Oveanic Circulation, 
“The Works of John Hookhaw Frere,” 
© Life and Times of Henry Lord Brougham, 
“The Clatws of the Uuited States Tub. 
lished by the Leonard Seott Publishing Co , 
New York, and also for sale by W. It 
Ziober, Puiladeiphia 


—— 


6@ In an article in the June Galary,” on 
Tne Faoglish at Home,” it is stated that at 
an Eo, lish dinner table,the discus iou turned 
op the country where the purest Eoylih was 
spoken, but there was no agreemeut, aa re 
presentatives of Koyland, Re. taud, Ireland, 
and Awerioa, all presented a plea for the 


parity of the langusye in their own country 
It was agreed, however, by all present, thet 
the best French was spoken tu Tournine, the 
best German in Hanover, and the best 


Italian in Florence 

SF Prof. Fiate ts an Indiana musician 

£f Av lodiana editor locates the Huly 
Laod in Nebraska 

S&H Ouly eighteen of the first Napoleon's 
vole Taba ere left 

S@ A lawyer and « consteble eutering a 
ear ou the Savannah and Charleston railroad 


ove day lest week, aman in the cer tastily 
rose and leaped from the train, which was 
Kelby OoFer a trestle bridge at the rate of 
twenty miles au hour, The officer was out im 
pureuit of bim 

© It takes three full-grown excelleucies 
to do Bismarck « work in bis absence 


covery 


Philadelphia. 
Buackwoon's Epinnunon Macazine for | 
coded by ALL 


CHEAPEST inetrument 


sell at the same price, vis: $14. 


miesion will be allowed Agents whe enyay: 
sale of thie imetrament 


amd Mtate plain» 


femeoir of the | 


oye of lapguor and debility 


lal of setenous pleasure 
state of lapelitude and torpor artece tr 
slomach 


) supplied by a due and regular assimilation of th 
every organ |e wtarvesl, « 


chcumstanmecs of 


or two 


pone 


ia seoret; I want you to do likewise; 


follow me.” 
When her husband returned from his 
cooper ebop at half-past sis, he fonad 


iF 


. 
fi 
#4 





MAKRIED, in (hiekamuxen, Cherie (ounty, 
hy the Rev, Wd Coles, Mr Witte 
Duxsixeron and Mise Nannie Manors, all of 


Charlee County, Maryland 


Fairmont, Va, and Lynchburg, Va, papers please 
copy. 


SA girl at Janesville, Win, in her 
to find out who was making the mu. 


antiet 

alo coker her window, the other night, feil 
out, and #0 scared her serenader that he ran 
away and left her to her fate. 


Ten Neeaners. 
A bandred reasons might be given why Lyon's 
Karuainon should be aed by every intelligent hu- 
man being io preference to every other preparation 


for the hair, bet ten will eafflee, Here they are: 


Kec ause it nourishes the Abres, multiplice them and 
makes them grow; because it thas prevents them 
frum withering and bleaching; because It removes 
the ecurt and dandruff which chokes them as tarce 
choke the golden gratin; because it keeps the scalp 
cool and prevents eruptions ; because it readers the 
halr as lustrous ae eatin; because it makes It pliant 


and clastic; because It ie « tragrant and delightful 
dressing | because it dove pot soil the pillow, the cap, 
or the hat; because it le with wt « rival im cheap 


ness, and because no other article suld for the same 
purpose, in this or any other country, possesses all, 


vr even ove-half, of these fivaluable properties, 


& An a a writes to hin fa- 
vorite paper may to the fey who 
made an attempt to burgle No, 468 North 
Misnisnippi street, between the bours of two 
and three o'clock this morning, that if hia 
present infirmity does not interfere with hia 
doing #0, to make one more trial at bis earl. 
test oopvenience, and bring his winding 
sheet and coffin plates with him. I have his 
burial certificate ready signed by Nmith & 
Wenson in six volumes.” 


sf 1 you desire rosy cheeks and a complexion 
falr and free from Dimples and Motches, purity your 
blood by the ase of Lir, Pierce's Golden Medical Die 
It hae ae equal for thie purpose 415 


malcomen Wanted. 

Meners. Hamdin & Hart, Springfeld, I. Desiers 
ia Pianos, Organs, and Manufacturers of the “ Vie 
tor” Music Box, wish to employ 1800 Ageuts to sel! 
their celebrated Music Hoa, The “ Vietor” ie con 
to be the BEAT, se well as the 
of tte kind in ase, This 
fact le proved by the very large demand fur the tnetre 
ment, over 3000 having been sold duriug the past 
year, We meuafacture two styles of cases, Hine 
wood aod Walnut, both are mounted tn Sliver, an! 
The * Victor” plays 
16 tances, and be warranted for 8 years, A large corm 
Im the 
The basiness te parth ularly 
recommended to Lady Agents, being plessant and 


prottatile To there who with to net ae agente in | 
the vale of our Victor Music Bos, we will send one 
aso eample to sell by, upon receipt of 62 to pay tor 
pecking and expreee charges Complete printed tr 
structions, rate of commission, terme, Ae, will be | 
oot with the tInetraments, of upon application by 


letter, enclosing f cent etany Write pane. ¢ 
Address 
HAMDIN & HAKT 


Byrimg held, Line 


ouuty 


pumel-ly 


A Pittel Condition. 


Tt te a ew! thing to pase through life ouly wall alive 
Yet there are thousands whose habitual 
They 


they eufler no 


Heplain wf te 


epectic disease ; positive pain, tut 


they have wo relieh for anything ehich aflueds men 
tu bine cases out of ton this 





a morhid 
ludiyestioa deetroye the energy of both 
mind end treaty When the waste of watere ie met 
fowml, 
very function luterrupted 

Now, shal does (Om mon @enee suggest under Lom 


depression? The system needle 


rousing and efrengthesing | net merely for an tear 


to siok afterward late a geore pithable «cmd 


thu than ever a0 1! aapured!y would do if an ordinary 


coholc etimilanut were resurted to.) but radially 
aad permaneutly 
illow i thir 


I tee 


dewirable otypret tes be me 


anewer bo thie quewt bon 
hy Ch perience ote atter ef a centeary, tere 
lutaee new Viger te wu goetis 
ure al Hostetrnns Stems 
waste titte bey mw timtertog t uape 
weak the eet. j ¥ freupere 


ead of phys strengtts ated on 


oe . ther orgs hype 


rt 
“ & dre eof the great veyetable 
athe eel . «th takew, Ube feette frame 
{ the dyepey * teyin 4% . e tenigu it 
fuetee Arye « © <reated, aad with appetite 
cope ity t et whal tteray os. Pereevere antil 
ure le ‘ i healtatal thowd, Gt to tx 
the material of feet end moacie, hone and gerve, a: 
brain, foewse Unrougt henmele of cirealation, iu 
eradet t wal “oe 61th which they have 
she - motes heres telies “ 


have been to me and child; I have | 


Ome 
1 Copy of the L 





SPLENDID STORIES. 


—_— 


om, 
I, 5 salaembapelenbaiie 
conn tal etapa, ry iat ae 
Win uM. som fae naeey, 
Ventau, A 
peas, RSRipiey, Bore Aare, 
The MON the count vastetg of 


* Dome Meliow,” Se. 
Mi “ane We 
4 A. 


“ESR AER 


ENGRAVINGS! 


one of ; Lapr’ ang J a 
PN cog deeply Cock Lo wend 


MUSIC. 


alps Se temas Yes pore als 


worth price of ihe magaatne. 


ope Cteesing @ Ge 


te short, Tue Lapy® Purmen aime to be, and 
ore think it ino rat midond. ante 


Interesting uf the etry 
Came, and Gakam eal aes 6 Egy Gageme 


TERMS—Alwavs in Advances. 


DERACON 4 PETERRON, 
319 Wales Niven, Piet lekobphia 
Mingic Numbers (tw. Myectmes Copies (not cor 


rent oambers) 18 (ta 


DR. RADWAY'S 


‘SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT 


| THE 


GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER 


Every drop of the Marnaperiitian Kesol vent comme 
nl ates through the Blood, Mweat, Urine and other 


| Mud, and jatees of the ayetem the vigor af life, far it 
repair: the waeatee of the body with new and soon! 
| matertal 


Merafula, Byphitia, Ceneamption, Chrome 
Ih) ope, Glanular Disease, Uleere in the Throat, 
Mooth, Tamers, Nodes ta the Glands, aml other parte 


of the aystem, Sore Byes, Strumeorous Diacharges 
trom the Kare, and the worst forme of Shin Diseases 


Eruptions, Fewer Sores, Beall Head, King Warm, Balt 
Kieum, Erystpelas, Ache, Mack Mpota, Worms to the 
Flesh, Tamers, Cancers in the woh, and afl Weak 


ening and Painful discharges, Night Sweata, Lowe of 
| Sperun, and all wastes of the Life Principle, are with: 


trative range of thie wonder of Modern ©! 


try, aed a few days ase will prove to any pers a 


low it fer elther of theae forme of disease Me potent 
power to care them, If the patient, daily becom 
log feduced by the weetee aud ( wewi tive Uae 
* continually progreseting, euceneds in art etlag howe 
wastes, and repaire the same wilh oow io verial made 
from Bealthy biood, aad thie tte Sareage ar will anal 
dues secure, a care la certain, for, whe. once thie 
retry Commences ite work of purticatvrs , and ene 
coeds im diminishing Ure bewe of weetos, te repairs 
will be rapid, aed every day Oe patient will feet Rim 
aed growing better and «tromeer, Ub Coot digeeting 
better, appetite Waproving, awl few amt weight tn 
Crresing 

Not only dese the SAIS APATOLLIIAN REBOLY 
ENT excel al! heown al coroetial ageate ta the cure 
of Chrome, Sorefateus, (metituttogal, end Bin [hs 
owen, bul | ue the only ps eitive cure for 


KIONEY AND BLADDER COMPLAINTS, 


Urinary, aed Womb Diseases, Gravel, Diahetes, Drop 
W ater, e of Urine 
Albarmminaria, and io «il other cases 

care brick deat deqeeits or the water i« 
cely, Cl ted with eutetan « 


Scppage of Tee ret iene 


' t« lia 


hhhe the whist 
¢ theeade (ike white <8) or there t= @ mor 
vas apperare 1 white home duet 


* aml when there is a pricking, barmiig cenea 


shen passing wetter, ame! pata in the Saall of 
ok and shlong the Leto 
mold by all Dragger. rice §1 
MAwWad A 0. 52 Warren St Now Vora 
my | bat 
“VW bitcomb’s KMemedy cured we of Avihme 


Calera [ntt f alastaca, hw 

Sf Two willen paper collar are wilted 
every day in the United States 

CW The Wyandotte (Kan ) Herald has a 
Chinese devil 

GM A deadly Detroit draggist advertiase 

Paris green for suickies and potato-baga.” 
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A NEW NOVELET, | 


in our next Paper we sball beyin « New 
Berial entitled 
THE TREASURE SEEKERS. 
A ROMANCE OF THE ATLANTIC COAST. | 
BY BURK THORNBURY, 
aerece of “‘mnaie THe scout,” ‘‘sonme | 


aves,” “Tee TORT peoTemms,” Bre, Ere 
| 


K The many edmirers of thie rementic wri- | any more, And « many things besides the 
jeum have gut im the wrong place since | 


tor will, we are sure, take greet delight in 
reading thie last prodection of hie gifted 


peor 


—_—— 


NOTICE. 
We have commence! sending vat lille to 
a wumber ef old subscribers and we trust 


> they will not delay in bonertng thom 


—_———_— 


: CHILDREN'S PRATTLE. 


There wae « large childrens party at the | 
merchasts house, neh felke obitidren and | 
great folks’ children were there lhe mer | 
chant, their host, wae 4 man of sense and 
eduestion, bie father, whe had oppinaliy 





ridioaloesly prow’ of her father being « 
room of the chamber The servants had | 
her thie pride, not her parents. they 

were far tn senailie. 

* Lam « obtid of the chamber, she said 
And then she informed the other children 
that she hed “birth, anil affirmed that 

whe hed not © birth from the Bret 
could pot by any moans obtain it it wae ne 
vod reading, being ever eo diligest, if you | 
pet © birth And as for people whose 
names ond with ‘sen, she declared © nuth 
ing ean ever be made of them (ne must 
pat ot one's arma on each side and keep | 
them ate distance eo!" And with thin whe | 
arehed ber deliwste little arms with the 
eibows tarned cat to show what she meant 
and the little erme wore se pretty! She was 
a eweet little girl 

Hat the merchants little daughter was 
very angry, for her fathers name was Mads 
den, aud she haew that the name ended with 
“een, so she rejoimed, as proudly as the 
@ther, ‘My father cam buy « hundred ris 
doliars’ worth of sugar plums, and throes 
them away, can your father aflurd to do 
that’ 

* Ah, but my father,” strnok in the little 
daughter of an sathor, can pat your father 
and her father, and everybucdy « father in the 
newspaper! think of that! Ewergtunty tn 
afraid of him because he directs the news 
. peper” And the little girl drew herself uj) 
as haughtily as if she were « real princess 

Meanwhile, close outside the open deur, 
etext, og i through @ chink, a poor 
boy Sueh « fellow as be might bot come 
inte the room he hed been turning the | 
aptt for the cook, and now hed gut leave to) 
take « peep throngh the door at the beaut 
fully dremed chiliren eho held this ooover 
sation | dent thiok « ovuld have been 
moeh of « re te him 

‘Twink I were ome of them! be thought 
amd when be heard what they said it mate 
him feel quite low epirited Nos @ penny io 
the work’ bed his parents, little klea bad 
they of reading « newspaper, far leas of 
writing ome and then, weret of all, bie 
fathers nawe, and consequently his own, 
ended with © ses Nothing ta the world | 
eoould be made of him he wae told That) 
wer sel indeed And them hie ‘ birth” they 
talked of e@het could 1 mean ? had be gut 
heen “born hike everytuudy else ? 

. . . >. . i 

Many years peseed away the children | 
were bee green ap men and wemen 

There bew stead in the city a hendeome | 
house, fall of splendid fornitare and bead | 
ful works of art All people were pled to 
ere it sed would even come from « distance 
for the parpowe = And ebich of the ohudren 
wes the ceuer of thie howe! It te not ae 
easy to geese) Why. the honse belonged to 
the poor bey be bad b. come somebody, 
apite of the © sen” at the end of his name 
for that name was Thorwaldere 

And the three little pirte the children of 
the three aristocracies of banh, of money 
end of intellect? Well, e mething good and 
pleasant eas made outof all three for al 
three sere good at heart. their silly talk 
thet evesing af the party wae only Children « 
lrettle fans (CArvetian Andereen 


—— —_— 


EXPEGSIVE FUNERALS. 

: i the fashion now in Loaden to carry 
: the dead to their graves le Open car oF cate 
falqgees, and instead of black ylewes aod 
: searfs, grey are subatitated, the fullowers 
en of the care are dressed im gray and silver 

; black being euted too somtwe These cate 
. falqacs are deserted by « corresp-ndent as 
pe very bandeome «fairs, like gala beats on 
A wheels -end the bunor of being cerried from 
4 home tn 
one & 6 Fery fhpenewe afar matior 
of ctpense ts likely to make the catafehjue 
3 O28 stclastve fashion, coniued ww the arete 
- Bs recy of to more wealthy city people The 
; 3 ecoumpanimenta to the ceremony of being 
eader groand in Leedes are aleny- 
iy ones, cad often in te case of 
of the family, where things wast be 
Pericety, the man tehag « small mer. 
of government clerk, wutow aad 
hampered with © deta oitiouts 
whiet often invulves « secntics 
Mt eo rehe uf 


| 





ity 








| 






fF 
| 





saya my lord lundreary 


vid enough w be « small yrendancother, and 


mottling i 
pipe every tive be n 
pursued by the tufetis! maleoe of inanimate 


| rusty 
fashioned buue te all wrong, Heel 1 is melted 
jam Unecowomionl, that fuike ought to live 
iu aqueds and pistoons, and take floors of 
houses, and te happy 
jreious of reformers 

either koaves of indies, 
knaves than the 
} huaves and ninnics wheo they undertake to 
turn the old fashioned home ap rile down 
lt is @ reform against natare to taro the 
human race tote « tig herd, lke « thook of 
sheep in a pasture It is tunate in the 


outrage on the name of home. A home 
| bought from the earnings of aw joint stook | iis bat experience bas deprived me of | 
company cannet have half or quarter the | 
delicous seuse of ©: joyment about it that « 

home has bought with ove sown private, lads | theee sisters, cumsina frieuds, acquaintances, 


of abavlute ownership, even if you owm ne | 
more than a mokety table and a Uiree legged 
stoul, ie a deli, btful sensation, and « per 


learned it with his owen bead and hands A 


wewebuy in Chicago ts a therm, however, sew bo resewblanos, andes = Why 


THE SATURDAY 





appearance 
was es litte gurl, and sull wore and more | sent from McKeesport when sent for, but 
things have a way of lovking oat of place tw | learning soon after what had happened at 
me, he older | grow. I dunt know whether | West Overton be hastened hose. 
te laugh or be surry about it ln the excitement caused by the contra 
* Burdth of @ feather gather no moth,” | dlctory identifoatiun, the companion of the 
ite true to the | dead wan was forgutten aud allowed to os 
lm | cape the country, At Iron Bridge and ot | 





letter, os this band and seal witnesses 


to sell a coat, bat beyond this nothing more 
has Leen ascertained. | 
—  ——e- 


A REMINDER. | 


lve not got the smaliest particle of mons 
weathered Not enough ty wake « dollar 
store mom-agate sieeve -Lutten Acoursed 
be the man eue invented moving! Let bin 
be a disappotuted ove seeker by everlasuny 
and everiasting, this wide of Jordan and the 
peat Lthink be oust have been the origi 
nal Wandering Jew, danued to an eterual 
fret of May move, for his sins, always long 
iny for a bappy howe tn one place, aud Dever 
i wope be beste yota thew store 
es, aod that he 


WHITTEN FOR THE RATURDAT EVENING Post, | 
KY ELLA WHEELER 





In there anything in this world more ag 
gravatiog, | wonder, than being a reminder? | 





been & bores jockey, bat honest aud tarifiy 

always, had made « great poimtof his sen » hes tilt he te ball orasy 1 hope he bas | hou dout Know what | mean, provatiy, | 
having plenty of buvklearning, Ani book | te aeep on the fuer and take oold, eVETY | 1 1 will endeavor to explain mynif ? | 
learning the eon bed, and « good beat be | time, aud that he has to clean every new It te alwaye my fate, whenever I meets 
aides, bat of all this there was lene talk than | bouee be goer inte, from top te bethan stranger, w ‘seented him. oF her, of sowe. | 
of bie money lie hvese was always full teoye be watoe his kouckles Ayeitiest things be After ao fifteen ninuted cbat, | am | 
of company , some whe had “birth, as 11 | aud gets his best looking glans broken that | alwaye informed that IT bear a striking re. | 
is and some who bad “mind, seme | bis wife soolds lites all bight, apd joes with | sem tiance to o certain lady. ‘How very | 
who bed beth, and seme whe had neither | ber bewd tied ap all day muck you resemble my cousia,” ‘You re |. 
Hat to-day it wae e obikds party, aud among | Give me an oid fashioned home wind me forcibly of my mater,” “Yuu | 
the visitors was & pretty hittle girl, most, That prayer beth bate by tii it oe almost eeom ao much like a friend of mine,” * You 


Kofurmers uf these days nay theald | 1, rewerkebly like one of wy aoquaint | 
“1 wonder if you are related to | 
you seem so much lke ber, | | 
think you must be,” have become fatailins 
purases to my care, | have beoome in a 
measure resigned, and should really fee! 
|tineppottted af LD abeuld meet a stranger 
jwhe tailed to say something of the kind. | 
Aud yet tt in aggravating, as | aaid befure, 
tw be a reminder, Everybody comsiders 1 
«, Lbeheve, bat whea | come to think of it 
diwpasmouately, | wonder why they should | 
There m always & chance Ubet the stranger 
mortal breast to want something yes, 8B! | Pou sister, cousin, a qualntanee, yd 
that ts just unos own, and | ish may be euchantioy, lovely, agreeable 
pobedy'> cise tn tho world. 4 heme shares and obarming, and that it ts a high compl 
in coommen with five bandred people in an ment which we have received. We ought tw | 
give ourselves the benefit of the doatt 1 


ahoen, 


Mia» Suith/ 


1 am always pun 
lhey are apt to be 
and more often 
wbher luey are both 


someolnaty, tow 


that pleasure even, It bas beeu my lot, on | 


ms veral oooasions, to meet with seme of | 
Hee fo ling | or Mise Bastths to whom | bore so striking « 
resemblance; aud | bave always found them, | 
Without exeeption, to be perfect (rights iu | 
s persoual appearance Anu | had the plea 
feotly uatural ove a en at —_? —_ | sure of eeoring & lady once Whose mangers 
whe hes bese puended « an ~ viene = | amd actions were said to be se dée mine, and 
pillar to pust, fur @ apace of time whieh | i fuund ber t be the most batefal and dis | 
soomes like about # hundred years, when | ag whe monte) that had over ¢ d my 
this person gels setlied dueh ih one Baked | path | 
place, without the prospect of an etermal, | Po. mently 1 do aut indulge to any 
tofernal break up aud move before him, it} ple ‘ fights of fancy in regard to the | 
ie Like @ sweet rest after a weary pilgrimage | friemd, sister, Cunsin, acquaintance, or Miss 
kvery article of the furniture whiok he has | Gath Ghem | om enid to teneubie Hoos 
oullected slowly, and bit by bit, has o history days | tmmediately koow what style of 
to him. It te his very vem, and he bas person the frieud, sister, Ao. in, and merely 
offer a ent prayer, asking that | ma 
rooking-ohair whieh you have eared aud) oied Ges ell me tt of nae her. ° 
paid fot yourself, if no longer & common A few days since, while walking im the | 
efair te you, but a roeking ebair of poetry, | oes of Madison, my bands in wy muff, 
of romanoe, and history, The sewing man | ay eves on the paveweut i tuaed ay path 
chine th your sitting room stands fora con | way p raonalinee by the fAyure ofe good aised 
quest in the fight of life, aud for just ao | geutionan 1 looked up tite « rather band 
much patience, frugality, self dewial, aud | sume face, just bow wreathed in smiles, He 
half a doven other Christian virtues in ome |) a4 down tate wy face with an ex cemien | 
bande And them the times you have had» which epuke velames P | 
scraping logel#er money enough to bay that ob Whe bow de you do?” he excleimed 
pretiy Carpet, and the seoret pride and grat | lifting nie bet end beaming down upup me | 
fesatien it is ty you, ne mertal kuows bu with delighted eyes, ** Where are yuu stop- 
? ‘¢@ | 


vidual, surely earned doliam 


yourself lu truth, ne mertal ean know ping now?” 
how tt ts bimeel!, unless he has tried it | 
Ho beay: dive yuu od me, gtve all the | 1 suppose my ey expreaned | 
| ouslid an ebddectsene’d bamet A heme ef blank a«stoumhment, as siared and re- 
a or-etay “ lapouded—"I beg your pardon, «ir, but 


sweet memworks and sweeter hopes, one | I do not know the xenUeman who is address- 
ehieh mw our very own, and nobody « else, ‘ 

with @ gentie, kindly, courteous home-life, | a — eoenebans ‘anni bene bank Genk 
and a tew people who love each other tw | i 
share it Amen Zila | 


gions, for the beaming light died out of his 
eyes, and Ae begen to stare He rubbed his | 
| forehead, as he said slowly, Kacuse me 


IN RE BRINKERHOPF really are you sot 


Dace Poser 1 have jast received a letter | . ‘ 
from the thief who shade my pocket book "No, Lead Tam Miss Wheeler,” and | 
He sigue himself —" Brinkerued, by racuse, | wre about to pass on, when be looked at me | 
N I would thenk him to write again, |! black wonder, and ejaculated belpleasly | 
aud send the pooket-buok Zia “Bat I thought joa were Miss Fitz 

Sal ieetaiaies gerald?” I bit my hp to repress a amile, } 


| and walked on. | glanced over my shoulder 
A REMARKABLE KYSTERY. ones, and saw that be was still standing 
| where I left bim, gazing at my retreatin 
| fgare, and as | tmagined repos . os 
Singular Case of Mistaken Identity > aor W een tie Peaeeaba? ling 
I immediately drew a fancy sketch of Miss 
Fitagerald, and painted her like anto the 
friends, sisters, CoGsins, acquaintances, and | 
Mixes Smitha, whom | bad already seen, | 


bat I thought are you 
Mins Fitagerald ?” 


Dirrestae, Pa, Jane ° - Weat Overton, 
hear bere, in & Bale of preat excitement, 
A tew days ayo two men eutered « store at 
West Overton, aed purchased a pint of | 
whiskey, the younger of the two, who was | 
erll dressed, paying for the seme On 
the same evening be was found in a state of 
Lome@amttaiity 
the overshet of « stabic, He was divested 
of bie coat, and beevily breathing lke a 
erenken man be ke ked exactly hie a 
p* Peon in the stupor of ttoniostiom, and he 
was ecourdingly ieft as sack to sober up at 
le ware during the wight 
however, he eae found in the game cm 
@iten, eed shortly after the man died Os 
hewn the bedy bo marke of whdence 
Pere Gaourered, bor anything to excite sus 
pretes of fom) play, bul bis ooet was missing, 
bie pottew were tareed tneide out, and ut 


that I beard once, years ago, (at my | 
| fret and only otreas,) floated turvagh my | 
mind 
“Oh DY poond Lim, when I catch him, 
The fetow that hake Like tw 

I think I said “‘withoat exception” these 
friends, coosins, sisters, and Miss Smuths, | 
had been frnghts Let me make one excep 
Io the morning, tom, Comiog ep to Madison from Rook 
county opee, on the train, | oocopied the 
seat with a geotlewan, and very ueturally 
we fell into conversativa, He proved very 
| agreeable, and as be was a resident of a ery 
*bere | have several (reuds, «ith «bom be 
Was acquainted, we passed the time very | 
= teing wee left about hie persow. It was sociably. Jast before reaching our destine- 
feeuilevted tibet the young men bed paid for tion my companion sekd, “1 beg your pardon, 
the bquer purchased, aod « suspicion was at wedam, bat you remind me so f tebly of @ 
ObCe fateed teat be bed beem drugyed by hue fread thet | cannot refrein from speaking 
oampenton, thea tebbed The syepume of a “Ab!” | reepooded “Yea,” he | 
led tw an taference of poisoning by op am in | continued, ‘a lady whom | asd to know 
ome form, ot by sowe viber urug, e@eb es in Vermont I beve ber pioture—see” And 
lende.ue oF stipbete of Botpiia 

The etettiement concerumg has been beaatiful woman 
inteese, Ove mam iu the crowd gathered for the compiument, when be hastened to 


I was about & than. him 





ahd 
| Verma, aud y 
frateree of Mr. Obrict im the stranger, while your voice and manner, which is lite ber ” 


Urvadtord a wan of his description wanted | 


| stylet, any Ubing ws that isfashionable, ‘To my 


jaevorimg of mascalimity, and now that || gratify it 


And ec I walked ahug, the refrain of 0 | linqaeut husband's buying ber another. 


be held oat the photyraph of av extremely | story of Karvaby Rudge. 


EVENING POST. 





























here began ope of the most extraordinary thinking that ener, jest ener I had inded doubtless extend to pape and chick I | papers, and I hed « lamentable story of « 
DIVIDED. series uf contradictory identifications thet somebody of « ; person. It bave not seen any Duily V rien babies yet, beeutifel belle, who only two or three years 
BY RLIZABETSH STUART PRELTS hee ever been recorded. The father of would have bees « comforting thought; « but | presame they w be plenty before the | ago queened bere in thie mya 
aa Hiram Christ was sont for, and as soon ashe sort of ofl to my woundea Bat so! be must | season is over. through misfortane fel! from ber bigh estate, 
Bo oot a8 0 tae sew the eurpee he declared that it was his dash the cup of pleasure to by say: | oe we it? Lets talk about apy ye eget 
ore , Bing joe . — | img. Pr mM ’ dy not rene r her. abi « boapital tears welling 
=a . scrimmage U pee qusmtaing the boty daniy, tov. | is to gous outa and meaner” Aad of 1 am surry to have to acknowledge it, but slowly from her dim eyes as ber memory 
And if ae chahd stir and stand, ever, the father and he was sot certain, bis | course I know then, that she was jest such I bet my money on Aats, and have lest. | wandereback over the happy past, and eon. 
With @ My tp ev hand, eon bed « sear on the cbin and © toe aplit, | betefal, ereatere, as the other | They stoed up nobly, and feught bard, bat | trasts it with the dreadful present. And the 
And thet emile of reapered stillaem which she were; |. 1 nas bed neither. Mes. Chrict | “friend” whese vuice and manners were ao | the staid, proper, and bonact | masic in the Park on Setarday last, I wanted 
Prewid |, falling ot her fort, | wae sent for, and she, wo, identified the like mine. furced them wo yield. sh Lennss tnd bom bee pdb 
Breet ot bise bx) germents ewort oor as the body of ber sem. About this! And that ie why I think it annoying | worn for ages, and had aboat it an odor of that the day was and thet 
| Wewld thelr lowest, eaet ehite bere epee me, O® pope 7 very roy ‘ia tefete 
warths, tail? | time the father recollected that bis son hed | to be a rem gentility, while the poor little hat had noth- were 
(nm womid abe wand, | purebased « pair of boots, and that when be eo ee ing but ite pretsiness and convenience to | returned home without dremebed 
Dray the tity le me band, .| @ame from the store he complained of one | arge. It was an interloper, aad it knew it, | through in the manner incident to 
And gu whinpering, a she vanished, “ The WORT” |. oon sight, ond thet om examining the | HAROLD. etn we 8 oe eee afterncons. Amusements and trade I 4 
eT | toute one wae fuand to be Sumber seven | longer bold equality with the aristocratic | not intend to speak of, for the reason that 
| and the other number eight. In am instant | Rom THE GEREAN OF WELFOAEG BULLER, bounet, it wilted all down; the crown disap- | there is very little doing in either. But 
AEE ees Sai eemereers | mY F ToWNaED gues Bo Nee, Sv ee Roars | ob tc bnew tel ban @ Oe te 
. wonder of wonders, one was fvund to ° 
ae even on oe other number | iis om that stack to it in adversity, clapped it on fashions go and talk of something pleasant 
WESTTED FOS TES GATURDST BVENIRG FEET. | caahe The sisters were now cent for, who | y * Cam cov Ge & their heads and called it a ** Doliy Varden.” Ourva Kuve 
| seid 16 wae their brother, and while the per. |‘. nemark, new saw'st thou before so wilt and Rome of Chee came doun in © GBisent ——— 
I have moved just ten times in the lest | plexing dispute was guing on the body was | a~4d wohl ' style, to designate are the ERSONAL 
three years and coume Yuu will ander- | potrety and it was deemed proper to |“! henit ol mangled corpers, and weapons sirew | +: hoperdess ;” these have broad brims and P ameten se 
stand thea, why my bead in so full of my | bury ut. father and mother refused to | lead lie the Danish forces, and dead the Bwedish low ms, and are intended for seaside iianaen oh otthd ‘ 
house aad home thet it cam t bold anything | sttend the funeral, but the sisters followe:l | best. uno; Go eae wearers turn the brim panes wits prensa = leader 
eise, It's because I'm auchored at last. | mourning to the grave. With the grave, Deter oot, epee &e > _ | ap, bere, there, and all around, and fasten it py hy - diamonds, when Ciwein- 
Lawking over the “lights of other days,” it | however, the mysterousafleir was notched, |") 0) VES Champion, whe on his swore dus | With Fosetion or bows. nat, ye ago 
appears to me thet lve done nothing bat | on the contrary, it sturred ep everybody tw | hoa ; The only really hat though, the; Ha. Pasma, of Egypt, is b bears 
more, move, move, to hingdom-come and | greeter wurk tn definite directions, Persons | |! Geen euning belmet still decks bis lofty | only ome that dont pat epon, aud hu- | on Mt. Olympus, with a couple of $12,000 
beck for the last ton years, No! were sent owt in search of Hiram Christ, | 4.) i... Pe stately his purple mantic milated, is a black met with ed crown, | bloodhounds. 
sooner bad the fibers of my being (poetioal) | following him up to he om er, who had flows. and plenty of thread lace with « loop and Batenam Yours announces that he sha'n't 
|etruck root im the rich ivam of one place, | recently transferred him to MeKeesport. At ope streamer at the back, and peeping out | marry any more. 
than they were ruthlessly torn out like «| McKeesport, however, Hiram “was wot to be | Ti Rasett, the ff menarch, whe ew with torch in | from the billowy lightmess heads of Wamx Queen Elisabeth died, they found 
Jamestown weed, and thrown apue the | found. The father aod moth a d | 1s escking fur the lost ence of hie devoted band : grain. But even this is not exactly the | tree thousand dresses in her wardrobe. 
starved yellow clay of somewhere else, No | thet the buried man was their son. In great | kach wairior, as be finds him, ente the ship he thing—if you wish to be anybody as ws any- P ane oni 
mover did | unpack my old steamboat of «| grief and contrition they made beare ; body, you must wear a bonnet, and have _ . longer ineepa- 
trank, than | wust needs load it up agelu | to dig up the eurpse from ite qaiet resting- | ** Co Saag beheld, so grand and fine * | strings to it tying under the chin; after rable pnw 1 Loagtellow, 
for some other port lve moved tli Lavon t| place at Menonite church, and remove it to that you can plaut a whole flower garden on Sexe comfortable. 
know the points of the compass, The sun | the yard where their ancestors and friends | j1;mectt new heaves the anchor, now o'er the deca | “P Of it, and bave birds of paradise, miles | Amowo the large and enthusiastic audience 
has never risen in the Hast siuce I left my | were at reat. be girdes ; of ribbon, oceans of jet and worlds of lace, | that assembled at Lane te witness the 
vid home ia the country. It's apt to rieein | But to remove all grief and sorrew from And 06 top Sats Gow chatiansd, he connate coame te and nobedy will think of saying it is not in of Miss K im ** Lacia” was 
| the Went, or the tuwth, or the North, maybe, | the hearts of the pareuts and sisters, but nut | 444 cerobe cleaves the billow, like bind with stately taste. You can call it a Dully Varden, | Patti, who went apos after the 
but it never comes up in the right place | te sulve the mystery of the dead man, Mr wing, wo, ii you care about it, and that will be in | performanee, and gave her a hand 
Hiram Christ, in propria persona, pat in an | ite bereig torch still waving, the hero thas doth | guod taste alse. shake and weloome. 
He hed been tempurerily ab- _ As tw dresses, @ feshionabl diste told/ Sionem Barowoxt has gone to Europe on a 





me positively the other day that pol 
and vverskirta were ** out” —and from 
the number I saw in the street | jadged she 


“ Now fare thee well, green island, bot battle’s pre- 
clous prise! 

lhe Nortnuaad aged champion forever frem thee 
we : was right. They got a new-fangied notion 

Pee Pees ane Conamered, though strong *"4 | tant year of trimming the fronj and beck 

Yet to thyself he leaves thee, thrice conquered as | breadths of their skirte differently, and that 


thou art! I suppose has led tw the | ny new idea 
.. | of banishing overskirta. They put one or 
Ye paty Gate, 1 Prank you, high in All-Father’s two broad founces—either seantily gather. 


Hravely have you stood by me, in this last scene of | Od, or kilt pleate i en the frout breadths, 
i while the back breadtas are raflled to the 


| The vietur of a hundred Aghia, this fight I too have waist; then they make a little rounded apron 
Hot oh that 1, of all these braves, should thes be | {font with long broad sash ends, to loup up 
jott alone ! and fasten in the back, and when the dress 
x s , is first fuished | mast admit it in | bean- 
The bard alike and hero, the Twelve Confederates ufal. Bat just fancy the state of all those 
Too well thelr shattered harps amd swords the bloody | TUfles, after being sat upon, aud fancy also 
mtary teal the state of the wearer's towper —worme ruf- 

Am! you, twin-sous, your precious lives this victory | fied thas the skirt, you can bet. 

vai cost! ; 

Ah, whe eh oud the young cagle thus to his first fight 1 won't take any, thank you. At least net 
be bent ? antil I get my commissivn to stand as lay- 


tigure (what « contradiction) in some shop 
“Aud now for further ghting, @o heart te left in | window and be labelled Dolly Varden. 
Ob, death, be now my watchword, recelve me now, | In the little etoeteras of the toilet there 
oh, wea! are many new ideas, but just when one 
The oy Hwee my cradic, the ship mast be my | wants te think what they are, then one can't 
He os oP grave, old Ocran, my home no honget ee eo pA oy ats 
wade to that note book for three months 
the prospect is not encoaraging. But I do 
recuilect that little three cornered shawls of 
silk crossed on the breast and lovsely tied 


Hoth Love and Hate thea gave'st me, blest Free- 
hem, Bertolt ai! 

Aud so, tke happy calld comteat, | om thy bosom 
tall 





There ret og with my heroes, eur souls aloft shall | in the back, with ends falling over the tuur- 
la the bails of great All-Father, to dwel) forever- nures ise late fashion aud « 7 effective 
\ : ’ one. These shawls are blue, scarlet, lavender 


aud white, with cap oats fringe, and for 
fall dreas over a white are about 
as graceful and pretty as anything one can 


Thee aged eves still eparkle, still streame the silver 


th warrior nven the torch on high, that Im the | imagine. 
Pheu down be caste it quickly, more brightly still it White dreases are more fashionable than 

Kiowe, «ver this seasom, and are manufactured and 
Ned soon, a living mane of flame, the vessel onward lunported in greater quaitities. The side 


pleating of last year is giving way, I think, 
somewhat to the prettier and mure easily 
jaundried ruffle. For street and ordinary 
fe wear Victoria lawn still leads, but fur more 
While, uke « cradle rocking, the richly freighted | dressy occasions organdy is most admired. 
bier: In bair-dressing, the faney of the mo- 
A mother is thy louder love, art thon, old Ocean | nent is curla—not curls alone, bat curls 
nae behind and braids each side, while over the 
forehead the hair ia cut shert aud combed 


The hafty waves now bear it, arownd the sides they 


Aud hark! how grand and solemn the funeral song 


ional tour. He ex ie he 
leading opera houses in the old His 
wife (formerly Miss McOulloch ) accompanies 

m. 

Tus danger of disappointing a public, 
withoat taking precautions to mollify pesai- 
ble wrath, was lately illustrated at St 
Petersburg. Madame Adelina Patti was ex- 
pected to play in un Giosanni ; bat, with- 
out Dotice, ame Sinico was put forward 
in Un Ballo, The audience booted the latter 
off the stage, which was all the retarn she 
had for her willingness to atop a gap. 

Laizst, the pianist, had taken a fancy toa 
jewelers daugbter, and thus is the courtebip 
described: “‘Ove morning the jeweler, 
coming to the point with German frank- 
ness, said to Lizst, ‘How do you hke my 
daughter?’ ‘She is an angel!’ What do 
you think of marriage? 
it, that I have the greatest possible ino! ine- 
tion to it.’ ‘What would you say to a for- 
tune of three million framos?' ‘I would 
willingly accept it.’ * Well, we understand 
each other. e Sngnier pleases you; you 
please my da ter; ber fortune is ready— 
be my son-in-law.’ ‘With all my heart.’ 
The marriage was celebrated the following 
week. And this, aecording to the chronicles 
of Prague, is a true t of the marri 
of the great pianist, Lisst.” 

Evearnovy will be deeply pained by the 
intelligence that Mr. J Jefferson, of 
Rip Van Winkle fame, is ill with a serious 
affection of the eye, and mast, in conse- 
quence, retire, at least temporarily, from 
the » . The following extract from a 
private letter written by Mr. Jefferson toa 
friend in Philadelphia, will be of interest to 
all our readers : 

** My left eye has been overcast by a mist 
for some time; the pain beosme so intense 
that I was alarmed, and called upon Dr. 
Obisholm (one of the celebrated oculists of 
Baltimore), who told me that I was threat- 
eued with the loss of sight in ome eye, and 
possibly in both. To-day I hed another ex- 
amination under the opthalmoscope by the 
eminent German oculist, Dr. Reuling, and 
I regret to say he gives me the same cheer- 
less intelli Nothing can save my 








Now tn the dim horleom the flames are fading far ; 4 
Furth trom the luid vapor, up snouts a brant | straight down, in most inst 
. wiar | . = obieent atteentien nearly to the eyebrows. I believe the style 
bined i, oleere @hintt . ~ ce 4 on bed 
“ i ie ol tee b ave ‘o a wl « eur brave | Loa calied the Dolly Varden, but l am bot 
a . oe a heel = sure; whatever they call it, it is a very be- 
ing fashi d inds one of a Shet 





— —_ 


ing , an 
land pony. In fact, I don't think a lady is 
thoroughly bewitching any time, unless she 
has ber bair all over ber face. If it is not 
cut short and combed square down in the 
prevailing mode, | like tw see the ends left 
loose blowing all over the eyes, aud inte the 
mouth if it ba) a to be open ; it has such 
a tidy look. The French twist, that twisted 
itself around the bearts of all our ladies 


a ded, and i 


Letter from New York. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY OLIVE KING. 
1 have for many days been 


1 | last season, is 
ful. Frizzes are seen, but are not 


Deas Post 
serivusly contemplating a letter to you. 
want © write you # guud, old-fashioned, free 6 
aud easy epintie, but contiaed to any one | very fashionable, though they are generally 
subject, but taking in a great range of ideas | becoming, and in some iustances reader 
all slung with wooever is inveigled into | evem plaim faces pretty and attractive. 
reading t= «But 1 don't think I ean do it In shoes, the ** Newport tie” is slowly ad- 
this tiie, for | have been silent soloug on the | vancing. It is hard for ladies to give up 
subject of fusions, Unat to do them anything | their high boote—and somehow in the street 
like jastioe | ocaght to devote a ovulumn ex- | the low shoe does have a kind of undress 
clusively to desemptions, Don't get fright | look. The old fashioned gaiter lacing up 
ened! 1 am uot yuimg to say anything aboat | the inside of the foot, has b resurrected 
« manve poplin with Marguerite polopaise, | aud is gaining favor rapidly, for the reason 
cut Pompadvur, looped iu the ceutre, and | it is much more easily fastened than the 
fluted around the edge. Not at all! boots buttoning on the outside. 

But there are inuevations on established | Slippers, very light amd very low, of finest 
facts, and 1 feel that it as my daty to men- | French kid, with blue or searlet bow and 
thon then. | a mother of pearl buckle, are the latest idea. 

in tne first place, what do you think of | | suppose the om nd nawe for these slippers 
the parasols! l’erbaps they are pretty, and | is the * Dolly Varden.” 
xTacetul, and co. venient; | Anow they are| ‘The prettiest travelling dresses this sea- 
} son comsist of a black malk skirt with one 
mind, though, Were Is something dreadfully | fluence, and a linen pulonaise, The reason 
* fast and unfewmimime in a waiking-stick, urged for adopting the bisck-silk skirt is, 
no matter whether it has a san-shade attach. | that it does not soil, and will stand any 
ment or pot; and these new parasuls with | amoent of bard nsage—also that it harmo- 
their elougated handies and coral, ivory and | nizes or contrasts, whichever you please, 
gold mountings, seeu to me to be suggestive | with liven, of any shade, and looks like a 











| vf @ pedestsian feat over the Rocky Moun. | ** Dolly Varden.” 


tains, I haven't carried one yet, and I dont; But you see it is as I predicted, I have 
know that | shall, though we can none of us | nearly reached the end of my letter, and 
tell what we may come te. I dont think bave religiously adhered to fasiions | 
yeutiewen admire them; they do not usually | coald not help it, The desire for something 
admire anything in a ladys attire at all | better was strong within me, but | could sot 

1 wanted to tell you of the races 
think of it, there 18 one dapper gentleman | at Jerome Park, aud bow the Anstralian 
who sometimes promcnades var fashionable | colt beat the-—the Dolly Varden, and of the 
thoroughfares that | know positively ws serely | Methodist Book Concern, and the strike that 
prejadiced against Ubese long clab-handied i Bow going on, aud which everybody but 
parasols, His wife, who ts some years older | pagilists bas a band in, as a witty barrister 
swan himeeclf, wet him in Union Square with | at my elbow facetiously remarks; and I| did 
@ pretty blonde on bis arm, and being pro ob! so much wish to ask you what you think 
vided with oue of these weapuna, sabe broke | of Victoria Woodhall fur the next Prew- 
it over bis head, and then insisted on the de- , dent. 1 know you are peutral in ities, but 
It whem a novelty like the “Dolly Varden 
was adding meult to wjary, bat be could ticket,” with a woman and a colored brother 
wake peace on no other terms, and had to | on it, comes up, you certainly wust have an 


spparently dead-drank, under |auccaub. He mays “it ts the meanest | opimion. We ail kuow Fred Dunglas is swart, 
| fambion out, and says it feeling! 


iy. | and as far as Victoria is eoncerved, who cau 

We Lave © Dolly Vardens” here, but they | say that she is not living up to ber manifest 
are bot confined to dress, Of course we 
have Dolly Varden bats, and tanics, and | sughts aad insults she receives, and some- 
bovts aud slippers, but we have alo “ Dolly | mes one canpet belp thioking it might all 
Varden bew-iaid eggs” and “ Dolly Varden | be avoided if she would ouly conteut herself 
batter in our grocery stores; ** Dolly Var- | im feminine parsaits. But she bas her adhe- 
den washing mechines, ** Dully Varden” re- | rents, and ove rewarked, in my hearing the 
frigerators, aud even the crockery werchants other day, that her ideas were sound, and 
ple ap thelr wares on the sidewalks and , that be bad no doubt but that she was ‘an 
sabel oem “Dolly Vardens ” |} auble instrument in the hands of Provi- 

Someties | thick 4 was jast as well that | dence d to work ont, through 


| Dhekens died shen be did Had be lived | suffering and tribulation and marty riom, 
atl now, remorse would bave Killed Bim; | the greatest reformation the world ever saw. 
| aud if sanctified souls that have entered tre He compared ber ty old Joun Brown, whose 


w re- | soal was warching oo” for so many year, 


pure portals of Hoeven are 
ject happiness is | and may be yet, for all L know. I have pot 


vi MH earth, lew sure be 


| wediy marred wheu be reflvots that is an un- time tw tel] you ali be said, but he evidently 


gusrded aiumtut be gave to the world we | admired Victories, and was not faint in his 
praises uf preity Leupie ber sinter, who failing 
Aud yet tas isty Varden basiness saves to obtain the coleneley of the Ninth Regiment 
a world of troable and of thought It m a / in plece of James Fisk, bas been 


idenssBed the dead man os Hirew | add, ** You do not resemble ber in prrenai tedious aud sval-barrowing sffe.r to origi aoauimoasly elected colonel of the Fifth 
diately J saw the appearance at ali, bat there is someting in male & Bame for every bew thing that Culured Gaarda And tem, too, there is 
| appears, We shail bave no wore Haw. | some pleasant little geesip 


around 


nerd be bave said that? Why | betomian eulta, or Alderny calves, they will about certam 


thretncal 
‘pomtvely auerted to the cuutrary, And | couldn't be ht me have the pleasure of ‘all be Duilly Verdens; the same rale will that has act yet been aired through the news- 


destiny. She complains, and bitterly, of the | 


sight, unless Lat once give up my profes- 
sion, and submit to an operation which will 
not only keep mein bed for two days, bat 
confined to darkness for a longer time. Dr. 
Reuling (who will at once perform the - 
ration ), gives me every hope of recovery by 
attending to my case in this its early stage, 
but cannot take the re ponsibility if | expose 
my eye tothe cvntinual glare of the hykt, 
or delay in at once submitting to au opera- 
tion. I would have mformed you before, 
bat I am only just in possession of the seri- 
ous fact.” 

Many thousands of Mr. Jefferson's enthu- 
siastic admirers im Philadelphia and vicinity 
have been looking forward to the commence- 
ment this week of bis usual summer engage- 
ment at the Walnut Street Theatre, and 
these will be not only greatly di 

by his inability to appear, but will share in 
common with the whole American people a 
feeling of soheitade lest our greatest come- 
dian may be lost to the stage. 

A conresronpent of the Albany Argus 
writing from Vienna says : 

‘The * People's Garden’ is the first place 
of attraction, where my cicerone took me to 
‘see the world-renowned Strauss.’ I say to 
see with an intent, for he would be quite s 
show in himself even for a deaf and dumb 
traveller. Imagine a perfect dandy of the 
Jewish type, who, when he leads his twe 
bundred musicians, becomes so impassion- 
ed, so impressed with the ful) meaning of 
each sound, that he absolutely acts what is 
being played. With his bow in one hand 
and vivlia in the other, he mimics the 
terzetto of ‘Norma.’ The wrath of the 
priestess, the pleasing entreaties of guileless 
Adalgian, and the swic patience under d:fi- 
culties of Pollione, all is expressed by « 
richness of mimicry which leaves — to 
be desired. Bat it is in the rendition of his 
own pieces—hbis waltzes, for instance—that 
Strauss abandons himself to the spirit which 

esses him for the hour, * Beau i- 
al Blae Danube,’ and waltz, we have beard 
enough of before, but never, I must say, se 
well played. The maestro comes in to the 
rescue in two or three passages whieh re- 
quire, it is supposed, an extra touch of sen- 
tment, and his pantomine reaches in these 
* the highest perfection of the great 
art. The Viennese dost on that ceammes of 
| ating an orchestra, but for my part I fied 
it rather on and ler our 
y te dignified, pref Theo- 


| ** There are, or there were, three brothers 
Strauss: ene, the handsomest and most 
| talented, died of an excess of that most deli- 
| cious Viennese beer, | am told; but I will 
not believe that an artist, a man imbued 











. Apa fh then thrice a week 
be plays at t . where the 
pie do teh gn, however, as fh ts rather 6 Kiet 
entrance tee. Bat the nobility, ia 
finance, are there in foll f roe, the beauty 
aad showy toilets of the Viennese ladies are 





SO 
ww “If its « mau are, yes ca8 
ust lave me brane af want. for b's divil « 
t of rest I've had since I lost me poor co*, 
allen account of them spalpeera, the rey- 
—- May the divil fly awey wid the’ 

aff wid ye, I say."—Mre. O of Chi 
eago. 
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WIRK JARRETTS DAY. 


THE WILD FLOWER OF HAZELBROOK. 


BY PIERCE EGAN, 


Avruos or “Tas Frowzs or tax Frocx,” 
**VrouatT; on, Tuer Wonwpzs or Kines- 
woop Omasa,” 40. 


OHAPTER XXXIV. 
TANTALUS, 


If Wil Rokeby, stretohed on his sick bed, 
half consumed by a low, burning fever, the 
effects of his long immersion in the bitterly 
chill waters of the Kennet, could have been 
favored by an eastern magician with a little 
of that my-terious fluid p d into the bol- 
low of his band, in whieh, alter steadfastly 
looking for a givem time, he would be en- 
abled to see the person upon whom he most 
desired to gaze, be would have seen, of 
course, that aweet young face, and slight, 

raceful form, bis sole auxivous thought, the 
Wiia Flower of Hazelbruok— Daisy. 

And he would have seen, too, not only 
how she was cocupied, but ber surroundings. 

How amazed be would have been ! 


his long and arduousetiorts to save her from 
perishing in a deep and rapid river, he would, 
with some show of reason, have expected to 
have seen her in ‘‘ virgin sheets dish d neat- 
ly up,” and of the two, nearer to death's 
threshold than himeelf. He would have ob- 
served nothing of the kind. 

He would have bebeld ber in ber cosy little 





“Tib ha’ been here, mies.” returned 
ee. CS 
bat 


mies. I wur to be’ met ‘un in the 


po ly pny BT, with 
a strength on wrist w electri. 
fed head 

“And I demand to ia her in- 
formation,” a hareb, stern voice 
at ber elbows. 

Both kaew the sound they perceived 


a gray powder is offered him for consum: 
Gen te © Qpeen, and cumeined peatacty 
silent. 


** Apawer, wench! What has happened to 
Wil Rokeby?" 
** Shen's!" Meggy, folding her 


- roared, wrath- 


arms, and straightening — form. 
assy,” 
fully, ‘‘or I'll make you!” 


exclamation, which sounded 
as if be consigned her to perdition in two 


“If you do not answer me,” he cried, in 
a rage, ‘I will have tarned out of 
the house in less than minutes from 
this,” 


“I ‘ont go—there!” she returned, 
promptly, with a resolute and defiant air 
** What, leave poor Miss Daisy te your anari- 


ing, growling, boundish savagery | 
Not if / know it! 
Mark Jarrett le like a hyena, with- 


out any suspicion of mirth in his smile. 

Yoa " ke rejoined, 
with irate indignation ; ‘‘do you dare to defy 
me to my very teeth? By heaven, I'll make 
you tremble in every joint, unless you alter 
your tone, Obey me, and answer, er fear 
the result!” 

**T‘on't anewer! I don't fear the result, 
I aim tafeard o four—or forty-—or foar ben- 
dred Mark Jarretts,” returned the bold 
damsel, having another tighten of the look 
ef her arma ‘1 ‘ood like to see the mau 
as ‘ood make Meg Blythedale afeard. Afeard, 
too! Ha!” 

‘Answer, M —pray answer—fer my 
sake!" ip Daisy, who stood trem. 
bling, in fear of learning dire news about 
the vnly man whom now abe knew, if ever 
she were to know it, she loved better than 
her own life. 

** Ay, and for her own sake, too,” menace 
ingly added Mark Jarrett. 

** Not for her own sake, nor yourn, but for 
Miss Daisy's only, if I do tell at all what I 
knows,” rejoined Meggy, in the same deter- 
mined, yet in po really insoleat way. ** Be- 
sides, it ain't nothing to you, as I sees —ouly 
tw Miss Daisy; aud if she says, ‘ Koop 
mum, Meggy! vot all the king's horses, nur 
all the kings men, will make Mog say « 
word,” 

** Tell her to speak,” exclaimed Mark Jar- 
rett, sternly, adureasing Dainy. *'1 shall 
know how w deal with the fool after- 


warda, 

Daisy eaaily, quickly, and maturally as- 
sumed an atutude of dignity, and said, 
quietly, aad as firmly ae she ovuld, although 
her rebellious lip quivered under the dis 
quieting influence of ber undefiued appre- 





Toteridge, reclistng ino lasetioenly soft 
Totteridge, ining in a luxariously soft 
easy chair, with her liquid, dreamy, intense 
eyes fixed on vacancy. Her brow, perhaps, 
a little clouded, bat her round, deliciously 


King of Lerrore—vll for ber sake. 

Sue was soliloguizing, and she marmured— 
‘Why compel me to on that boister- 
ous day to see af whieh could only 
distress me without afflicting me, for what 
interest could I have ia the death of the Earl 
of Templecombe ?” 

Ab! what? 

How much the bard, malevolent of 
Mark likened itself to the German 
of Meph when he out to 
me that old Priory, with ite extensive 
park miles and miles of land, and re- 
marked that the whole of it might be mine 
if I were somebody else. 

Whe?” 

Ab! 


Bhe sighed heavily, in « way it is sorrowful 
fons. peveg. oS : it intimated such a 
bitter sense of a fature. 

Then an impatient exclamation burst from 
her lipa, and she brushed a large tear from 
her long eyelashes. 

** It was so absurd to say that,” she pur- 
sued, meditatively. ‘‘ Of course, the empire 
of Great Britain would be mine if I were the 
Queen of England, and Fairholme Priors 
might one day become mine if I were Mra. 
Wilfred Rokeby. Mra. Wilfred Rokeby! 
pulaen, lovely bapend. bageeles! bapend 

lo ! bey: 
What « dear fellow be looked as he 
stood in the nave of the little old 
ebarch, ant qeninn oh pte oan Re 
i in 


FE 
lz 
45 
f 
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‘Speak out, Meggy, if you please. | 
have nothing to fear from any disclos- 
ures—or aught else. Indeed, fur myself 
what have I w fear? I fear nothing. Bpeak, 


M !’ 

oh, Miss—" objected Meggy, with a 
look at Mark Jarrett. 
** Speak, I entreat you,” interrupted 





if risk there be—tell we, without hesitation 
or further delay, what has happened to Mr. 
Wilfred Rokeby.” 

Meggy looked down, frowningly, and 
shook ber well-shaped shoulders; vut rais 
ing ber eyes, she caught sight of Daisy's dis- 
trac expression of face, and said, in- 
stanly — 

** Nay, miss, bain't so bad as that.” 

Daiay was unable to articulate a word ; 
but Mark Jarrett, with passiouate vehe- 


menoe, roared — 
** Nut--se—bad—aes what? The Infernal 
himself Ay away with the fool! What has 
7 
mn soin's ‘dead yet!” she answered, dog 
gedly. 


Daisy, the word dying from her lips as she 
clutoned, fainting, at a table fur suppurt. 

** Mr. Wutred by, riding afwr e wost 
beautiful ycung lady —ber burse bulted with 
her--took Ww a river. Mr. Wilfred—bless 
hus heart, be is a plucked ‘un-—spanked mw 
the river after her. Pair nearly drowuded, 
but was fish d out more dead than alive— 
both dreadful bed,” was tue response of 
Megygy, uttered as fast as she could possibly 
arliculate the words. 

There was a strange sil 
The exp ou he D of Daisy 
and Mark Jarrett indicated that the minus 
of buth were rapidly revolving this incident, 
and its probevie results. A strange light 
suddenly ulaminated the face of the latur, 
aud be was the first to speak, With affected 
contempt, he said — 

** Povo! a mere ducking!” 

Darting & glance at Megyy, he said, aharp- 
ly aud peremptorily, to ber— 

*Woet mw the beautfal young lady's 


for a minut 








name?" 

Dawwy's eyes, upraising with a sudden flash, 
settiod on Megyys clear, open, ead at the 
present moment rather tery face. 

The girl did not observe her questioning 
look, but, as a reply, turned up her nose 
with a recklessness of Uehoes per- 
fectly marvellous at Mark Jarrett. He 
stamped bis fuct passionately, and re 
his question, with a gestare as if be would 
bail » book at ber bead if she relased to 
answer. She saw this, and returned, dog- 


as Dan'no?” 

“A lie!” be muttered; and interrogated, 
'etween bis Lee tb. 
bit of knight-errantry heppen ? Where dues 
the beautiful young lady live!” 

*Cau't may,” auswered Meggy, portly. “1 
warn t there ww see. Bain t ber maid. 

Mark Jarrett bit bis lip antil be tasted 
blued ; bat be coutrolied himself. Pomung 





knows that be really, truly, po itively, down. | 
ly, dearly, er 


Here her uy was broken in upon by | 
the eutrance of , who » her | 
with « light step, a my-teriuas manner, and | 

troabled look. 

A glance of her face wes enough for Daisy. | 
Bhe noe to a sitting posture, and ejaculated, 
quick! 


‘ anand Re a pie | 

leigued distress, * Mr. t by, 
Mr. Wilfred. Ua, dear'ee me, 

. Wilfred!” 

Daisy was w ber feet in an instant. 


ww the dur, be said tw the yirl, in « ue of 
peremptory command— 

* Leave the roum, )ou sauc veauege | 
“If at warn't for } nas duet Diss Daisy, 
ra—” 

** Leave the room!" thundered Mark Jar- 
rett; and as Megyy caught an appealing 
jwvk from the eluyuent eyes of her young 
mistiess, she retard Ww the dour back warcs, 
keepmg ber face, glowing like a red-ut 
bitck towards her waster 

* bf at ware't fur Miss Daisy—" she com- 
menced syail. 

*Go!” be shonted, and made a dart to- 
wards her. 

The girl uttered o slight scream, and 
backed vat into We courrier. Mark slam- 


Ub, Meggy, what has—has—" faltered | ome 


* Woere did this | 


door in ber face, and tarned the 
look, mattering, bat insadihly— 
If it were not thet oat of suck stull as 


AE | 
a 1} 


are she should be 
ef without further warning; bat 
a watchdog for Daisy, upon whose 
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lips, a glance from your eye, a me ien of 
| your finger, will lead him a direetion from 
which neither the dictates of his ofp sense, 


ent and dearest to him, will deter him from 
| Pareuing.” 
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** Im the words of the same poet, she will 
keep her word,” she retarned, firmly, al- 
she did not raise her eyes to his. 

” you love Wilfred Rokeby!" he ex- 
claimed, abruptly, after a short paase, and 
with an emphasia which indicated that be 
to her am inovntrovertible 


Now ber eyes went up to his like two 
bright stars seen suddenly through a rift in 


a night clead, and a tell-tale blush suffused 
her cheeks, forehead, and neck. 
It waa, however, only a momen ebul- 


litiea of wonder how he had contri to di- 
vine her seeret, and tell it to her as if it had 
been a piece of news communicated te him 
iu an ordinary way. A faint thrill and shiver 
ram through when sabe perceived 
the expression on his face, and dropping her 
eyes again ahe remained silent. 

He shragged his shoulders, and ejaca- 
lated — 

** It in trae, then ?” 
She ined as motion an a statue, 
He folded his arma, and gazed upon ber 
young, lovely face as Satan might have re- 
garded the i lat t of an 
angel new born in Paradise speculating how 
he could acoowplish ber eternal destruction. 
Presently be said, in a calm, even, re- 
flective tone — 

“I do not know that I object t) this, I 
am not quite sure that | am not ylad to learn 
e—abould be more glad to nase Sat you 
love him with a _— which absorbs e 
other feeling and inatinet you may ot 
Her eyelids trembled, yet abe dic not raise 
them so that she might see by the expression 
on hia face what he designed to convey by 
this remark. He deteoted that slight flut- 
tering, but as she did not speak he went on — 
“IT am sure, however, that my delight 
would be unqualified if 1 were to find 
yond the possibility of a duabt that you had 
inspired a passion in the breast of young 
Rokehy which would trauamate him into a 
frantic, unreasouing idiot, who would barter 
bame, position, everything for oa.” 
Why?" sabe demanded, with a clear din- 
tinetners whick for the instant startled him, 
yet he unhenitatingly replied — 

**Becanse I would then utterly and irre- 
trievably rain and destroy him. I have « 
notion that be is rather attracted by your 
baby face, but he springs from an inconstant 
and fickle race and ia not reliable. You 
know, perhaps, and care less, that in foster- 
ing « love for this young fellow you are oon- 
stituting yourself a rival of that fair piece of 
porcelain earth who for his cousin, 
and flanate the name of Gabrielle Lattrell in 
the face of those who know that she has not 
the slightest claim to it. She—ha! ha! 
why you have o better title to it than that 
svullensa icicle.” 

‘1, Mark Jarrett?” ejaculated Daisy, lift- 
ing her eyes swiftly to hia. 

“*Why not? Why should you net be the 
granddaaghter of an earl?” be returned, 
with a sarcastic langh. ‘I know a recently 
earl had two granddanghters who 
are both missing. Why sbould not you be 








? 

“Gay Lattrell, Earl of Templecombe,” 
nhe® suggested, faintly, but cariously. 

“aye! Gay Lattrell, Bari of Temple- 
combe," he answered, with a sadden iofla- 
tion of his chest, and some pacings which 
bordered on the bowbastic. ** Gay ttreil, 
Ker! of Tom be, that has the true ring 
in it, eb ? 
many menths pass over this lung becluaded 
head of mine.’ 

A wondrous emotion through the 
frame of Daisy an she heard these words, 
and noted the manner of Mark Jarrett. At 
las she had got a clue to his real position 
and ber own. A thousand childish wemories 
flashed through ber br.in— circamstances, 
inoidenta, observations utly trivial, 
which at the time had ao greater weight with 
ber than the most trifling things happening 
daily—whirled like a train of bright, la- 
minous sparks throagh her wind, and belped 
ber to that remarkable description of eon- 
clusion at which all her sex are said in- 
stinctively to jump. 

Her quick, clear, ewift seeing perceptive 
powers sprang ivto activn with the speed of 
travellipy light; but at the same time the 
habit of self-cuntrol to which she bad been 
educated by the peculiarities of Mark Jar- 

AL 


t in hew it will stand before | 





im her moods that he was ia- | of his am incenstant lever, unless he 
stantly comacious the change meant pamive can be fascinated, enthralled. Ne duabt, 
Tesistance to his wishes. with the aconstomed lightness of hie years, 

uaing cgee, hye ihe) Usphistegheinn be has vowed eternal love and adoration to 
emule lo w she had referred in her self. | the silver blonde, Mise Latt his coaata, 
commeunings, he produced from a pooket- | as she is called, and has now been risking 
beok a shp of paper, and read, in low, de- | hie neck fora young beeutifal—remember 
Liberate, caustic tones — the adjective, it ie your maid's, net mine— 
** Mark Jarrett, | am deeply—deeply grate | girl, between whom and himeclf « romantic 
a 1 feel intensely the nature of | sympathy will be shared, to be followed, 
my igation. I am overwhel y im-| perhaps on her side only, by an amorc-us at- 
pressed with a sense of my to | tachment. Now, for my pa it will not 
pou. I have done—I will do anything im the oo, “a ates cash 0 peatiy Sistation to tou 
world | may do, if it become me, « young | far, because it w vender your teak the 
girl, to do it, to repay that obligation —ay, | harder, and althongh I desire —and | intend, 
even if it imperil my life. I may almost de- | if possible, to effect —~hy a that he 
clare if it involve my happiness.” should bt come oo we, Ide not 
He coased, and fastened his glittering eyes | mean to the you will 
apon her marble white face and duwneast to bear upon him te be the occasion of 
eyes for a moment, as if to watch the effect obeigened tinge of chame on gene check ot 
the words he had just repeated would have | any moment. do not say thie beeanse I 
upon ber. He might as well have expected Samer, octes of So. pray 
to see the alabaster featares of the statue of bat because, for motives I bot re. 
Payohe betray varying changes. He knitted | veel, I would not have the brightness of 
his brows when he saw how cold and im- Zoos conse of aalé-conpost tarnished by the 
pasmbie they were, and said, aneeringly — test breath of imparity. Ia bringing 
**Memories are treacherous, eapectally him to your feet, I dimolene to yuu the 
those of a girl budding into hood, himery by which I shall coomplish i. I 
with fancies of tic attachments to | will merely intimate sow that I saw 
whieh all worldly arrangements must woman ie close w with one whens 
1 wrote dows the words I have | I and whom I will make one of 
+= —— —7 7 elena my instrements. I followed her hither only 
you remember them to prt the information 1 hove coensed, a0 
* 1 do,” returned Daisy, coldly. — Spee certain suspicions of mine 
elif Bit ge. were well founded. The ineident ts 
protest too much?” he , tane, for it evineides with my p ot plane 
will 


result grandly for 
I do not simul 
venge. I have reared 


yet purposelessly, if 
y achieve a great re- 
to be one of the 


impadent busy te made of the staanoh- | hisom honor, the eatreatios of thuse near. | gitimeate offepring ef 
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friende and aristocratic associations, before 


that bideoas arpoe same, webich should de- 
clare ber, not w be a Latirell, but the idle. 
a village girl ef low 
stawp. . 

The story of Tites Vin), whick the know. 
ledge of her equivocal postion for already 


ebangeling indaced her to believe, inflicted 
upon her « tremendeus shock, She deter. 
mined to see him as soon as posible 

It was pow more then ever necessary that 
they shoald have a clandestine meeting. It 
was of the last importance to her that 
should lay before bim the astuanding revela. 
Titus Vink, 0 that be should 


Colonel Waldrom had amured ber «be was a | 


= 
wv 





come te her, for his words were at onee de- 
ferential, edulatory, and fervid. 

Lf he bad heard the howilisting, deroge- 
tory story relating to her, be did aut believe 


bie 
‘hreagh ber whole frame, unsusceptible as 
ale wae jy © emotimn, 
Teere through ber mind « thoaght 





could snap her fagers at all adverse ove 
geactes, 
Zaine ane eowenhonties inch Rgsseed 
the work of manaocling, as it were, all those 
sensitive feclings which weuld be ssorifoed 
by each « communication as she had bad 
made to her by that rascal, Titus 
Vink. Lake all these of uncertain 
she was doubly on whieh 
tndividuale whose te unassailable pass 
ao aS ~~ yet 
presen after a 
Gap anf antuterongesa che ten: 
shed from her fair, silvery countenance all 
traces of mental tortare of the most deeper. 
from 


if 
F 
rf 





i De pot ry pt any A of i r 
dent will, for that will only bring danger to 
yourself, and mast be ansuccensful. Let me 
aleo emphatically warn you to guard your 
own heart, and see that while enthralling it 
does not become enthralled. No Rokeby 
shall ever win you to wear you. Any | 
fondness on your side will be blossom leaves 
east in the teeth of an icy north wind. No 
schemes, plota, contrivances, mutually plan- 
ned and set in operation, shall, can succeed, 
for, mark me—you know I never make idle 
or ingh threats —eoorer than you 
should become the wife of a Rokeby, I will 
without one pang of regret submit myself 
to the hands of the common hangman, to be 
executed for your murder.” 

A slight groan burst from her lips. She 
waa whiter than before; but her brows did 
not lighten nor her lips separate, nor did the 
resolute oxy ion ber evineed be- 
oume in the alightest dewree modified. 

* The knight-errant will soon recover from 
his cold bath, and you will encounter him 
probably before you anticipate the happy 
event,” he groessdan, with a hard, bitter 
amile, ‘Of course, your eyes will dance 
with rapture to meet him, your lips wreathe 
in smiles, and your words will prettily 
chosen and pleasantly attered. But in that 
mowent, remember—and subsequently for- 
wet mot-—-that the penalty of my life will net 
deter me from an act of vengeanes on you 
if you give me the cause I have so undis 
guisediy revealed to yeu " 

Without another word or look he atrode 
from the ent, leaving bor motionless, 
as if with @ look he had changed ber into 
stone. 

Yet his footeteps had not died out of her 
ears, when she p d her t les with ber 
hands, aad then laid them with 4 rate 
stress upon ber heart. She b with 
diMficalty ; but though there were signs of 
aoute agony in the expression of her beanuti- 
fal featares, there was no trace of tiniddity, 
or shrinking from opposition to Mark Jer- 
rett's commands, whatever ber ‘ y 














means to that end. You shall make Wil | ing blies, made to assure her perfect and 

Rokeby lowe to as AA, A Mod rv plot X 

The rest of work will be mine.” Bat somehow in the interregnam the heads 
He for an instant, for he saw ber | and Page an of the honsehold had vanish. 

arched brows contract, her emall, delicately. | ed. Mr. and Mra. Robeby were away. Will 

nostrils dilate, and ber tiny lips com. | and Bertie hed frou the 

preas. without leaving them aay intimation 
With a warning gesture of the hand, he | of their destination, or the date of their re- 

resumed - tarn. Suek voocurrences were vot altugether 


Bhe had an invitetion to an as 
sembly that = cap eenren ge Cate 
rather than remain at home with her owas 


thoughts, and ly ahe went, having 
been more seru, partioaler im her 
toilet then was her wont, attentive as she 
was always to this peint. 

‘They will have heen eyes who trace 
peasant blood in my veins to-night,” she 
mattered, with glittering eyes, an she aur- 
veyed herself in a tall, cheval glass; ‘and 
that taint I will struggle with te the last, I 
cannot believe that I have it. Ide not reong- 
nise a trace in a limb, in akin, eye, lip, vein, 


mien, thought, or im secret inolin te low 
tastes or pursuita I have no gru i de- 
sires, no promptings such as base blood 


would give birth te. If | hate, as I de hate, 
and feel malevolent, as | do feel, against 
those who have wronged aad whe think te 
wrong me, that is no #ign that | am the daagh- 
an underbred rustic weneh. Woman 
feela an 1 feel, though she bea unecs. If 
thet skinny, begrimed, hideous dog, Vink, 
has lied—L am no offxpring of a 
jade; if he has not—and how sick, how bit. 
terly siok, at heart I feel as I fear be has not 
--I do not betray it in my eutward shape, in 
my glances, my words, my very veiee, for 
what russet wenoh ever had such ones as 
mine? No; I will be a Luttrell—the 
daughter of an ecarl—uantil overwhelming 
roofe stamp me outof the station | have 
rn and from among the with whom 
I have lived and mingled until sow.” 

Aad with this inward resolution and as 
suming ap joler, a more superciliious haagh- 
tiness of demeanor, she set out fur the beril- 
liant ring. 

. |, she found it, and it appeer- 
od furtunately to her she encountered « lady 
of bigh rank, sccompanied by her two 





might entail apon herself. 

** Threats to me,” she mermared, with a 
quivering lip, ‘after what he has traced out 
for my feature. What does be cenceive | can 
fearnow’ Death? With what charm has 
he invested my life in the past or to come 
that I shoul I cling huageringly to it, or fear 
to sarrender it?” 

She threw up her hands with a contempte 
ous, passionate gesture at the conceit that 
death ovuld now have any terrors fur ber. 

No, it bad pot for ber personally ; but the 
bare thought that Wil Rokeby waa fainting 
on its extreme verge filled her with an over- 
whelming horror. 

Like most young maidens of her years, 
violently in love, she lianched into extrava 
gances. It seemed to her that she alone 
could save him —that if in some way she did 
not shield him from danger by her proximity, 
he must surely perish. 

** What is to be done ?” she asked herself, 
with a distracted mien. ‘' What can I do to 
save him? If be were to die O my brain’ 

if he were to die--my heart woald break 

break —break |' 

Bhe fell back on tober chair, covered her 
eyes with her hand, and wept « passion of 
tears. 

Yet, reathessly and impetuously, in another 
minute or #0 she sprang to her feetand re- 
moved the traces of tears from her checks, 
and murwared, in a reaviute tone 

** Courage and decision are needed now, 
net hysterics, [ can do sumething with 
Grmness and determination, nothing with 
weeping and wringing of hands§ What can 
Ido? I will @y to bim, warn him of dan 
ger, see that he in not within the power of 
enemies, I will see Mra. Kokeby, pray her 
to remove him frow ali wicked and design 

ing influences. Meggy shall condnet me to 








rett's temper, net by bis ineuloat 
being alsu exercised by ber, she betrayed no 
eign that a new and powerful light baret 
| upon her 
| When Mark Jarrett had curbed bis sudden 
outbreak, he did not detect that it had set 
op startling theory im ber mind. He = 
| ber as be had seeu ber « minute before, sod 
| saw ip her stil « crestare whose passed word 





| of gratitade, would sacrifice herself on the 


| altar of bis interests, and be the instrument | 
| of his vengeance if he skillfully concealed | 


| from her such intention. 
“It as an idle fancy,” he presently said, 


returning tw ber, curting bix lip with « deri- | 


sive smile; ** bat yon may indulye it. Yura 
| will comsider yours If in reality the des. 
cendant of an earldom —one of the proadest, 
oldest, and ricbest im this kingdom. [tis a 
pretty potion for as pretty girl; bat remen- 
ber, however, in reality you are my Daisy, 


, bound by your sulemn promise Ww do my | 


bidding, with e res rvation which | shall net 
| infringe, even if it impenl gonr own happs 
pews Now, laten to me. Yoo love Wil- 
j fred Kukety, avd sach happivess as it may 
| @¥e you to be in bis society, lo gare upon, 
jend to bear him profess © Ww yuu, you 
may secure if you will 
gave a scarcely perceptible start. 
| “ Por f eish you to wake hun eo wmtensely 
in love with you that a whisper from jour 





would be ber bond, eho, out of « sentiment | 


| the r A of Mra. Kokeby withoet « mo 
mentadelay. I have « claim npon her aid 
and good will, Good, kind Mogyy, she in 





hters, with whom she had a alight ac- 
qnaintance, At the tof yg with 
she said in ber pearliost tone to this high. 
bora dame, but as if she were ovuferring « 
favor, not asking one 
* Mra. Rokeby is away in the eountry, my 
Cousin Wil has Seperted, for anght | know, 
te the Arctic regieus iu bis yeoht, so | have 
been left, lbke the banished nymph Oslypeo 
on # desert inland, quite alone wished to 
be here to might, and | have taken my chance 
of nding « protecting spirit will you be 
mine for the time being, Lady Micheldever?’ 
The Lady Micheldevor—a soreggy, fair 
woman of the sandy type, with a dae old 
Roman cast of countenance, in which ber 
daughters rivalled her, the eldest being, a« 
far an her ay en of nuse was concerned, 
‘the noblest Reman of them all-.' regard 
ed Gabnelle ateadfa.tythroagh bor eye-ylass 
while sho was speaking, very mech as if she 





trying to galvanise her by a form of words 

She looked a if she scvuted the ourrect 
ness of ber hearing, and rau her eyes over 
Uabriclies _—— attire fashioned of the 
geusiest and Blusiest of fabrics, pale biue, 
delicate fawn, and white aif she could nut 
oredit her eyenight. 

** Immmenusely udd,” at length abe gasped, 
as Gabrielle concluded , © we wore spo king 
of you -Arachne and lo aa we entered. Of 
course we did net expect ty see Mra loke 
by, and — and it seems - ameszing to see you 

in-thes-« 
motive. Stil), delighted to chaperune you 
delighted.” 

Bue tendered one of her bony arma, which 
bet for the bloom of pearl wash on I, might 
have been mistaken fur the Aumerus of « pa 
triarehial Mbawaee chief, and Gabrelle ap 
parently aecepted it by moving up tw her 
mide, although she did not touch it 

What did the woman moan by her manner 





and observations? Uabrielic evnld pot di 
vine sbheonly bad a horrible suspicion -and 


already bere as if she divined my wishes, | she began to grow sick, and faut, aad ould, 


| Mewgy, my good, good girl- 
| Bhe bed —_ 


as the matron, ia trumpet tones, began w 


i a footstep, had seen the | make allusions to neotle birth, patrician 


| handle of the lock turn, and as the door | blued, and Ulimitable wraith. 


alowly opened she concluded that it woald 
| divelose to her the form of ber good looking 
maid. Uader this impression she hastily 
advaneed @ pice or twu to meot her, but 
with a faint exclamation of disappointment 
and dismay she started back, for before ber 
stood Abel Stoke 

live face was flushed as if he were excited 
by Crimi, and there was e look in bin dark 
bripht eyes which disquieted and even 
alarmed her. 


CHAPTER XXXV 
A00kD 

It will not be supposed that after ber in- 
terview with Titus Vink, CGiabrielle veve ber- 
reif up to passive de-par, Hers was not a« 
vatare whieh wuald yuld with deethity and 
remixgualien even Ww the inevitable, and Keon 
ly spprectating the spleader uf the position 
from which she perceived herself io tain 
veat dauger of being swept, lke a deed 
leaf before « storm blast, she bad net « 
promptiog of the very faimtest kind sayyest 
lug Ww her to fy secretly from ber Ligh 


Had abe beard a ramer of the eqaivoos! 
position ia which she was placed?’ nd ill 
news fly so fast aod so untremmes lied that 
even thin female model of an aaciont cen 
tamvir should have beard a report that she 
was nota Latirell? 

It reqaired bo litte firmness and steeling 
of nerves and ears to matutain ber cold, dig 
witied carriage, and to listen to the Larty 
Michellevers remarks as if she were rect 
ting @® passage from the  Agumemnon of 
& chyios tu an atknuoen tongue 

She eould not tell how long the senerous 
vuloe jntened ite disquieting words, It 
seemed interminably loug, expe ally an ele 
noted that she wes met by wany #he knew 
her by oe yht by a sudden elevation uf the eyo 
brows acd «look of surprine 

What coald that expression mean? Whit 
did it saygest £ She yrew colder aud colder 
still, and eithal outwardly aeore frigid 

Like « peal of wiver belle in ber cars «nd- 
deuly came the tones of the Berl ot Marn- 
ten. He scousted ber eith « brightmees in 
hin eyes aud an excited tremor in has woive 
which, if something mew, was duubly we! 


bad as impressive that the fair epeakor was- 
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stembling aner- 
pectedly on one's bruther after one has been 
from ene « party ot a rout.” 
xl Marston, 


ou yuu, fadiog mynelf alone as it were here, 
an | should naturally upon eo sunveniont a 


* Your people are not here | assume by 
your sugge-twes,” he responded, with a 


emile, ‘and b * appearance in the 
sanadien eutnin, Lap Stebel 
stale old 


FS 
i 
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mystereusly —did 

y seldum do, favor me 
their movements, and, in 
more than you or that ty 
move when they will turn 
oventenanoes upon me again.” 

‘Do you not know the 
wudden departure from Loadun 
rugated with upeyuivucal surprise. 

“Lde not, It isan anriddied enigma of 
the fabled Bphyns," she anewered with in- 
difference. 

* You amaze me! The importanee te you, 
Mise Luttrell, is paramount!" he exclaimed, 
with sume vigor 

“Teme! What is it?” she asked, betray. 
ing the surprise that she really felt. 

“You are soquainted with the death of 
your grandfather, surely, Miss Lattrell ?" he 
pureued, quickly. 

**My grandfather,” repeated, turning 
ous « om pee. 

** Vea, Mark Vane Giay Gray Luttrell, Zari 
of Templecomle,” he rej ined, rapidly 
* You are presamed to be his heiress, Un- 
dor any Cirenmetances you must imberit 
enormous wealth by his death, The hokebys 
are well aware of this, aad lam astounded 
they did pot at voce pul you in possession 
of vews of such deep in erest to you. This 
acovante fur the geveral sarprise at seeing 
yuu bere, aed vot in woureing * 
| Gabrielle was not at all astoniaked pow at 
the strange looks whiob had greeted her, nur 
was she surprised that the earls death had 
nut been communioated to ber, aud she 
kvew why, hough she kept that knowledge to 
herself. 
| the shragged ber shoulders, and retarned 
| in am indifferemt manuer, ev excellently act- 
| od, that she eowpletely deceived hin 

“The Hehebys are an impetucus race. 

The news is certainly exciting, They will all, 

I have no donlt, resp pecuniary advantage 
| ander this death, which, of course, dues uut 
| taine any serruwful emotions ia me, as | 

uever sew the old earl, and rarely heard 
speak of hiw. They would all be ao ansivus 
ty ascertain what has befallen them in a fur- 
| tune they do net meed, that I quite under- 
jatemd how they came tw vverluvk we alte 
gether.” 

Yet,” be said, rather indignantly, © your 
interests are greater Wien theirs |t seems wo 
we that you are the first person ts whem 
they should have communicated We good 
| thet Ie the lmportant wews of the easle 
death.” 

Again she elevated her shoal lers slightly 

* They know thet | care litte for rank oF 
wealth, she anawered, in a toue of aflected 
dopreasion and weari oss, © aud I suppose 
they are quite sure that whet will be wane 
must be Wiles, aad s» aod aw indeed u 
should be, with my freest of free will if 
thr wee any heart trae, affectionate, 
loving beat) ts effet we im retarn, bat 

* You are beteutved to your evasin, Wil 
RKeketby, observed the earl, buskiy, and 
) with « Gushed f.o, as she paused appsreut- 
ly frm toward ewoton. 

Ou, yen, the vid story,” she replied, 
lookiug inte bis face with au etpre-eivn Ubat 
wete bie qatver from bead \ foot lke an 
a peo laf © Hands not hears 

Your fortane ie your owa, | presume 
Miss Luttrell,” be sugyested in alower tone 

Due drvoped ber eyes beueath bis ardent 
gear, aud replied slowly 

“T unde stwod », exclasivel:, 
Vought with « paog © etclusively, 
added, I do not ku ow 

* You can eterome your free will, Lappre 
head, in this marriages 6 be urged 

Bhe shook Ber head slightly aud sadly, 

‘Nay, he sub) amed, tmpetavasly, “ no 
law in the leut oan force you Ww marry 
aginst your will 

“tat Lo eam so jealoasly guarded, so 
watched, so surruguded with dusuces, 


iy sud I know. They disappeared 
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|, Which, t esemed furtanately, ba; 
te be etthin reach, he pressed tt tn 

b he 
“Cebrieile, I lowe you he exclaimed, 
with pesetonate order © 1 would take you 
with we other dowry than your own beauty, 
even f you were « lowly peasant girl He 


ne tarned away her fare, and he beard 
her mean alijunt pitevusty Soe did not re 
move ber hand = Presently she marmared 
cannot be im earnest, Marston? 
Yee yea de not lowe me ’ 

" With my ehole evul, (dabrieile,” be an 
ewered, tupetavasty “Indeed, you may 
belie re me 

Bhe ewtthdree ber bend from hie, and, a 
if erthing eth mental tortare, she oried, 


tearfaliy 

“Ne -oo-it cannot be’ I believe you, 
Marston. You are a man of irreproachatle 
honor You evald make ne such atverances 


to me tn aport 
“1 weeld perish rather! 
hement'y 


he eried, ve. 


THE CAVE OF THE WINDS. 


BY MARIA LOUIBA POOL. 


in THREE FARTS. 


culora, the accessories of perbape « too lat 
arious taste, pring, which be had fancied 
far advanced when left France, lingered 
long away from thie cold northern country, 
and it wee Jane before the glorivgs vitality 
of & coming sommer seemed near w the 
lam: 


it was « life of anrest, and yet of « sooth 
ing quiet, which Hranwed began in those 
weeks of solitade, Tue peace of « life not 


not ertent beyond the day 
thet « Noh man, with eovantry huuse of rare 
sylvan end seaside attractions, i vot with 
vat frends t> break the sulitade 

duly wane bed hardly warmed the cold air 


| into fervid beatings, eben, retarning from a 


long #troll on the beach, made muariorvas by 
@ gee io bie head aud two of three birds in 
hie gawe bag, KWranwell, entering bis grounds 
by « rear yete, beard from the lawn the 
laaghter ana voiees of a party whe hed ip 


veced his retrest He tuund some gay | 


frieuds be had met in Paria, two young 
Americans sad « young Varisian, a buy of 
bineteen of twenty, whose life Hrauweill bad 
saved, by « furtanate acoident, two years be- 
fore Hranwells face brightened as he sew 
them. With the cvurteous ease that distin 


erclaimed 


Lom grateful eo grateful eo very grate * You see, Hranwell, it's no ase for you to 
fal!” she provesded, real, bright, glittering | attempt playing the bachelor hermit not so 
tears ereding from hereyeliis “it ts only jong as we can make @ raid upon your do | 
due te your ¢ . aud ved confes | minions 
ston fur me to say, if there be in this world Hranqell's words of weloome were heart 
one mas te wom 1 would sooner give my | felt, fur indeed the presence of the genial 
hand, with my whole love, heart, trath in it, | y wee very revivifying tu him, who hed 
it te you, Marston, and yuu deserve this ao | nothing of the rec in his nature The 
kavsledgwent from me. Yet it wust pot enthusiastic clasp of the band and glance of 
Cannot be | | the eyes of the Frouchman seemed an elixir | 

" Why not, Gabrielle, if you will HT he of joy to him, aud the gacsts foand ia their 
domended, in 4 determined tone, leaping to | host an exhilarating yayety which would 
hte foot have made « leas lusuruus home attractive, | 

“How-—bow am 1 to break through the | and day followed day in the carclens freedom 
meshes in which | aw completely entangled! | of gatrammelied life 
she interrogeted, spreading out her hands | © Hy the arohing of your brows | should 
With « cleverly simulated passionate gesture | sey the mail brought you news,” said Viotor 

* It te anawered tn one word,” he replied, | as they sat after supper one night, and Hiren. | 
ben: bie tps to her ear | well was hastily opening and reading bis let 

* Aud thet @ “ she whispered tere 

“ Kieora!” was the reply 

Bhe pinced her hands to her temples as if 
thunderstruck etood like one distraught 
and speechless 











‘home women to make this an worlda 
redise, laughed Kranwell, © Victor, arm | 
thyself in gallantry, for thin letter informe | 
me that we may huarly expect my aunt, two | 
w. — * a = d ary . = wrens | coasina, and « friend who in staying with 
propa Lan « care be objected, | them — all ladies 
and vijected, and objected Nhe wascom. | Victor, who stood by the window, ox 
penionioss, friendie «, without an adviser on | claimed, ‘And the svund of approaching 
whom she ovnki rely -kuew not what ar wheels heralds their arrival,” and an instant | 
Fangements to make, or how to act later the two young men came Ww his aide, 
Me offered « plan. It was very simple. | and liranwell stepped into the veranda 
Bhe wesw aot iu all respects as hitherty , | “(hood heavens, gentlemen, do you see thet | 
bat at « given hour on a day to be mamed | lady? The eyes of the mercarial boy flashed 
she was Ww be at « certain apot with her feue, ruby color sprang to cheeks in inten 
maid All other arrangements were to be | sity of his surprise and admiration 
oun fed te his care a. | “Ht te Proserpine,” said one, peering 
If weare diseuvered and overtaken be | through the vines as the carriage drew near 
fore you are my dear wife Uiabrieiie, he "Nay, by all the gode, it is the divine 
erelaiwed, emphationily, ‘1 aball deserve to | mother of love; it te Venus!” said Victor, 
~~ ee ey otttin neh ented | rematuing io forgetfal admiration while the 
sary quitied nex y others escaped ty thetr rooma 
Plighted faim in, they made all their divpo | Hanwell stood apon the steps and saw the 
sitiues, amd after one close embrace ome | fgnuliar faces of his relatives. then a d 
long, long passionate hiss on his side, at Gush rose to bis face as he saw, leaning bac 
least they separated. in her seat, sarroun led by that indesoribable | 
It was late ore abe retarned to her sleeping gir of refinement and grace, Misa Lorillard, 
cha ber, aud she dimmissed her maid aimust no longer pele from tilness, bat with the 





| mond hurriedly 


tas imetiately 
Upom ber table she sew « card. 


It was 
Osieuwst Weldruuns Bae tossed t ve 


faint, transparent carmine of health bapus 
ing ber face in rarest beauty. In that swift 





' 
uously bo the floor, aed preening both hands 
on ber heart, drawing bet form erect, and 
@eting et hereeif ine tall ples, she, with « 
Widmphant eipreasion in ber eyes and on 
her fece, seid, cn @ tome 1 would be vain 
b& attompt to describe 
Mine’ Baved 
(hr @f OO TINT ED 


=—— 


THE DECLINE OF ROMANCE. 


Mr Jotn Raskin heartily detects the rail 
way, because 1b is at war with the puctur 
ease, aud converte travelling inte a awilt 
@nd Urecome rush throagh dark cute, wader 
@ieme!l tanne s and over prosaic embank 
mente [tis certain that te railway has 
destruyed the romance that clustered alent 
the old fashioned stage coach, from which 
the travedior eujoyed the pretaresqae beauty 
of valley and btiiaide, bat it is only one of 
the meny tnetrumenta by which modern 
eivileetion ts etpelling sentiment and ro 
mance from ewery day life Steaw i essen 
telly prosate aul @hether it assoctate iteelf 
With the manufactory, or with travel, by sea 
or by lend, tte breeth everywhere withers 
the dainty fewers of poetic fancy 

Withia the lat teweuty years we have seen 
the prosaic effects of steam in the meroan 
tile service sud im the navy lhere was 
ooce « fascinetron in the life of the sailor 
which ettete bo langer The boy who 
dreamed of fering the lofty shysatia of « 
clipper dup. of passing the weather caring 
wa gelled wind, wet an Gnoonqnerable 
lougtiog fer the edventurons life of « sailor 
dree bin frew bis oomntry bome, ve now 
oaly 6 tradition of the past No boy, how 
ever fond be may be of atventu.e, Gods any 
fascination in the prospeet of shoveling coal 
inte @ steamer « fe: eence, of tn cleaning and 
wling bet telrieate machinery Rieaw has 
driven the ssitlot from the mwerecsntile ser 
vice, and the fee packet ships that yet ply 
beteoen this cvesuy aud harope are manned 


tion of surprine there waa mingled with 
its pleasure a feeling of alarm, an anaiety 
which erasperated Hranwell 

This te my nephew, Miss Lorillard, said 
Mre, Kiehmeond, the aunt, standing upon the 
wtepe aod looking complacently forward al 
ready to the time when a love affair might 
epring op between the two, for Mra Kioh 
mond had become captive to the power of 
ber new friend 

There was some infusion of coldness in 

Branwells greeting, which Miss Lorillard 
oovuld net fail te detect, and tt gave the key 
nete to her own manner With the must po 
lite of distant Mager clasps she sand with 
suavity 

I did net anticipate, when Mra. Rich 
mond persuaged me to viet with her, that I 


should Ged my best and her nephew the Mr 
Kranwell «hom | had met 

That cool tadifference made Branwell in 
stantly repent, and gave a warmth to his 
mantver eich must have satisfied his guests 


Words bave such meagre power to protare 
the lave that followed days over which was 
the aroh of a golden sue t, to which was 
the penetrating power of some Circe, shed 
ding over that gay household the smiles of 
lips that eould not be easily forgotten. The 
ladies were ephemeral, brilliant, shallow 
among them Mise Loriilard shone with tnfat 
wating lustre, for ber tact never led her astray, 
hever gave «a wrong tarn to converse, never 
the glance that shoald have been diferent or 
withheld 

lu those who interpreted by fac, by 
glance by tomes, the life of the youn, 
Frenchman had come to the dessling ro 
tannoe. the enchanted groand of youth. He 
teved, of rather he adored with vehement 





peesion, this woman of fair face eho had 
oome to him @ prindess of rncohness and 
party 


It was a day of grayness, a sombre gloom 
spread over the sky. the sea heaved upward 
ta along leaden lime, dark a8 the heavens 
under which it breathed That breath of the 


by the refuse of ates, ty men who are east, plerciag and yet fall of wild exhilera 
betther ealore mer laedewen, but @hom toa, swept over the water, over the shining 
oct clement & alike ready \ epurn wat of sands, aud up across the veranda of the 
elistence Hrauwell House, where Mise Lorillard stood 
lu the navy, steam complheated with the in riding habit, her face impauently tarned 
devices of Brvesson, hae mate the sauder of toward une eta lea 
Marryets povedes bo longer poeebie A Victor coming ap the peth that led along 
Chase bas ceased te be decided by the skill. | the marsh at ove side of the house, saw that 
fai trim wing of eaile, bat bas beowme a test Gyure wih thet tani! of Gery life which 
of the relstve strength of teu steam tunlor — biesses or curses youth, He sprang (orward 
There 2 no iunger « captam of the maintep, end resched her side jast as a groom wag 
fur that lofty locality te untenable betause leading her bore up tthe steps He stoud 
of smoke, end tee crowding stuber bas made eager, paipiteting, ead pat ber on her horse, 
the hice scomen « superfianty, Leen Mid- hac 
shipman Basy, when pieced on boardea mon: |  ~* Mise Lornilard, give me leave to sooom. 
1 1, lowes hte Goyiek spirits and bie capacity pany yuu 
for mischief le & ao longer « ** reefer, Dae stooped over bim as he stood leaning 
for vn ward the meant tuere is nothing  ageiuet ber burse, while be arrauged her 
to be reefed—if we exeeyt the smokestack  Grapery, the soft fulde seeming tw bie o 
Me conbet be mastheaded fur stealing the wok of something dear aud aiuve 
Caplan s seerry, for the monitor bonsts me | See caressed hia: wth her eyes, letting her 
met andi wad the gesty yoary gentle glevoe lager op ibe enth , hand 
man to the top of the tarret, the luftiest | tace. 
“Bat I am bound on a solttary expedi 
te sending him, to the wwether quarter deck | thon, she said soltiy 
of on vit-tume trigete. There ts plainly vo | * Mat | will Bot break that solitede, I will 
feem for romance oo the wontor, and the be mute, take me as o« faithful folic wer, 





urged, permitted, anwittingly eocouraged, 
her tece aud woes, ** 1 feel that | ovaid 


a from the elements them. 
——»> © | selves, Let me go 

_-” - ye bee drew ap the lines from her horse's 

bly “ Netiepa!l inetiiute for Instrecton in | ~ 


boy, © . would dare the elements — 
No, i will go alone now, as always ” end her 











Meanwhile the day wore on. The fog 
reached the land, enveloped it in ite damp 
eu brace 

Victor wandered restlessly about the 
house, his eyes often trying © pierce 
the cloud that hung over the beach, that 
made things indiscernible when but a few 
yards away 

Hraneeti, retarping from an absence since 
morning, found the house insuferably dull 
With wearted, balf-smuthered yawns, he 
tried chess with bis aunt, tried to listen to 
music from his cousin, all the while ancon 
sciwusly listening for a sweep of drapery, « 
step im the hall, a band on the door that 
should prelude the entrance of Miss Loril 
lard. 

Vietor, tw, was asleent, and Branwell 
thoaght veratiously that he was detaining 
her. Bat soon Vietor entered, unmistakably 


Brenwell sew him hang bia wet coat inthe | 
hall, then saanter in with a quick glance 
around the room 

Quelling with inward indignation his im 
patience, iran weil scurned to ask for Mins | 


| Leoriiard; bat Vietor, leaning gloomily upon | 
quined him, be advanced, while one of them | the window, turned and said 


* Has Mise Loriliard returned ?” 

HKraowell listened w the that she | 
was expected svon. He turned abruptly | 
from the muate, and exclaimed, rather 
said: ** From where is Mise Lorillard w re 
tarn across the beach ?” 

Mre. Richmond looked up in placid sur 
prise, aud Vietur gazed at bis host with 
greatening eyes, fveling some indefinable 
anaiety 

** Mine Lorillard took a fancy to ride over | 
to Darton village alone this morning,” was 
the response, ‘and she said she shuald be 
back about this time. Is it not so, Monsieur 
Vietor ?” 

Vietor im 





itely shook hia bead, bis | 


| glance upon Hranwell's blanching face. 


Hranwell started to the door, asking as he 
went) © Does Miss Loridlard know auything 
about the tides in the bay ?” 

Mre. Kichmond rose in alarm, and ber | 
daughter from the piano looked back, terror | 
upou her face, but deep in her heart the | 
lingering shadow of the envy she bad felt. | 

* Indeed, I do not know,” said Mra. Rich 
** Tam sare I don't know 
anything about the tides myself; I don't 
think she does’ 

Hranwell did not satay to explain. The | 
nest moment he was in the stable, throwing 
a saddle upon bis horse, As be did no «| 
hand was laid upon bis arm, aud pallid lips 
asked 

** Branwell, for God's sake, what ia the 


danger!" 
Even then Branwell felt a pitying interest | 
that made him half pause in his burried | 


movements as he said 

* Lonly fear she will attempt to cross the 
beach at the turn of the tide, I am going 
round to Darton by the road to reach ber 
before she starta home, if possible. The tide 
turns in less than an boar. He sprang upon 
hia horse, then glancing round onee mure, 
he bent forward and laid bias band on the | 
boy's shoulder 

* Vietor!” he exol d in «a 
voice, ** what is this woman to you?" 

The utter pain of Victor's face appealed 
to the mans heart, and the tone he ased was 
tender as if it had been to a son. 

Vietor's slender hands interlocked each 


La 4 





| other, bis eyes barned beneath « sparkling 


** She im all the world — life, hea- , 
I would sacrifive my soul for 
“And I cannot save 


humidity 
ven itself 
her! he murmured 
her -that for you.” 

Branwell loovened his rein. ‘' It is safest | 
that | should go," he said; then turuing he 
flang back on the damp air the words 
* Vietor, thy salvation in thy youth. Be a 
Telemachus ; let no Calypso charm thee 
and galloped away, his horse cleaving the 
mist and vanishing. 

That ride to bim reomed ever after a 
dream «a dream of curions feeling. He 
felt that he could annililate space to reach 
that village before Misa Lonilard should 
leave it. Every mowent hie core seemed 
stung by that ewift on-rushing rear, bat it 
was not yet time. His foawminy horse at last 
gained the street of the little village. He 
rode ap to the post-ofloe, knowing that Mins 
Lorillard sometimes posted and received 
letters there 

** lad she been there ’" 

ad Vea 

** How long since ’ bad she returned \” 

‘Not more than fifteen minutes since she 
and «a yentieman rode away toward the 
beach 

Hranwell could have cursed Lim for the 
thoughtlesaness that let a «stranger go at 
time of bigh tide across the sands Bat he 
turned mileutly, a gray pallor settling over 
his face, his Derves strung to a tensences 
that after vibration would show So inter 
ested was he that he hardly noticed the men 
ton of a man being #ith her 

Heck again inte the thick fog that over 
hung the beach he pressed, riding along the 
stony ridge of biyh-tide mark Une of those 
suduen flaws of wind, like a touch of the 
divine band iteelf, blew strongly across the 
land, lifting « stratam of fog clear up along 
the shore, aod revealing the white tuam of 
the dark water, the flat level of marsh and 
beach, 

lt seemed to Rranwell that be could have 
prerced with his eyes, as with a sword, the 
whole lengt® of the nules and wiles of sand, 

He had riudden bata few nxis when this 
eased wiad swept up the dampness, and 
he saw, far down the beach, by the very 
edge of the water, the fyare of a woman, 
not on bermebeack, bul welki:g with that 
slow movement with which one walks by the 
ooe@ah. 

Kranwell s pulses bounded with the throbs 
of uputierabie thanks, Ualy let hia reach 
ber’ ie the euthasiaem of thet moment iu 
which he sparred down the slope he ovuld 
bave given life for her he had come to 
Tescue 

Hardly « rod bed the brave horse leaped, 
when there cause that long shuddenny Loow 
that betokems the tidal marvel lie water 
crested ttaelf, ut rushed, mt rolled Oaward 
pressed the horse, viorating, treutding, bat 
eullon Braawell saw Miss Lorniara tare 
aud flee back. be saw that at every step her 
feet sank farther and further im the suften- 
oy wand. Hie animals feet drew barcdly 
from the suckmy, treacherous stud, bat a 
mem nt before so Gre. Far up, the wild 
hogs feeding om the debris of the beach, at 
that first bormble sound, turned sporting 
and rau befure the tide. 

He was now sv sear that he could see her 


plaisiy; the bat thrown of revealed ber 
face, ghastly, and yet with « deteruined 
strife im 06 6Her long mding-dress was 


ewung dexterousy over ber arm; ber feet, 
taghtly sbed im thick boots, at fost bounding 
over the sand, now pulled with painful diffi. 





| the enervated body. 
| above her with its glance ized opon her, 


her to rine. 





calty, and she lagged with 

Every abe eank deeper, and the swift 
ncvon of Branwell’s bores had changed to 
the painful step that seemed as if every 
stant it mast yield. 
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“Ooe moment more!” cried Branwell if by wine 

“One straggle more! Ob, Miss Lorillard, hghtened 

you will pot give tt up!” As be the ome sort of 

fog settled down again, « eprey from the come over the 

oveoming weter drenched them bvth ; he | drooped, grew thin and pale. Since the 
stooped from his boree, he caught her up on the besch, abe bad struggled to main 
without actually to do so. At that | the gracious vivacit 

moment Branwell felt within himeelf «| to 

strength more than buman | y Mine 


burden 

At last, with « shrill ory of terror, be 
sprang upon the ridge and sank down on the 
stones, every muacie related and strength- 


lene 

Kranwell slipped from beneath his fallen 
steed, and, himeeclf weak and tremulous, sat 
on the ridge, the water boiling and seething 
at his feet, while he sapported in bis arms 
the woman he had saved. The damp gold 
of ber bair fell over his arm, ber eyes were 
closed, the breath that swept bis face was 


so faint that he slmost doubted if he felt it. 


In the gloom, the intensity of that moment 
it seemed to Branwell that the angels of bis 
life were at war with each other. Strangely, 
with that imperial bead upon bis shoulder, 
there came before bim the memory of the 
night of his marriage the vows so false 
and mocking that he bad uttered. Mins 
Lorillard hed in some way entered hia life, 
had coiled sinuoasly about thoughts before 
entirely unoccupied. There was a power in 
her presence to which he yielded. Every 
spark of gallantry in him obeyed ber alight 
eat behest. If art there had been, it was 
art so veiled as tw be exquisite. 

lu swift flashes all of their intercourse 
sped through his brain, as be held ber on 
that wild beach, waiting for a retarn of con- 
eClODRDORS 

That sigh, the precursor to the glance, 
trembled over ber lips; the deep, lan beat 
eyes opened, and the hand pushed back the 
masses of bair that trailed over her face and 
neck- the struggle of returving thought to 
Bhe looked at the face 


the hair and beard dripping with the brine 
from whence she had been rescued. The 
horse bad ned his feet, and stoud mute- 
ly ee & master, his postnis dilating 
with his vy breath. They were sbut io 
by the fog; apparently they might have 
been alone in the world—this hurse, this 
man, and this woman of marvellous face. 

Branwell waited till she should speak, but 
she was silent. She raised ber head and 
looked down at the swirling wa'er, and the 
breath she drew was a convulsive shadder. 

** Miss Lorillard,” said Branwell, * this 
has not been an agreeable introduction to 
the Bay of Fundy. Hereafter 1 can trust 
you out of my sight, and know that you will 
remember this tide.” 

She looked up at him, and in that matual 
gaze was something that for the moment 
rained in Hranwells son] an indescnbable 
tumult. Her magnetic eyes seemed glanc- 
ing through his being, and yet he was not 
bappy 

** Remember? Oh, I cannot forget!" she 
said in that voice scarcely above a whisper, 
which when rightly at d, is capable of 
holding all grades of passion or supplica- 
tion, love or tenderness. To him who lis- 
toned, there seemed a tone of everything in 
that voice. Never had he beard it thas be- 
fore, but unacconntably no master chord of 
bis heart stirred; roused though he was 
through all the superticial, evanescent emo- 
tions of bia natare, no tone of grandest and 
best vibrated within him; and yet be was 
charmed, enthralled in a manner by this wo- 
man whom he had jast saved from a horrible 
death. 

Nhe uttered no words of thanks; words 
after that voice, that glance, would bave been 
tawe and insufficient. 

She had removed from his arma, and was 
gathering her bair in a coll, wringing the sea 
water from it 

‘fam too mortal to envy the sea nymphs 
after this,” she said, with one deft twist 








fastening her hair in that most trying of all | Misses Richwond with her. 
fashions to the beauty of a head aud face, | wn effurt the emvution which possessed him, 
| bis gleaming eyes still revealed to Miss 


the old Grecian twist. 

Bran» ell bad risen, and, bolding his borse 
by the bridle, with the other hand he assisted 
Thus standing for a moment 
with clasped hands, and looks bent apon 
each other, there came the sound of swift 
hoofs, and from the mist emerged a horse- 
man, whose face, with ita white eagerness, 
gleaned ghostly «a phantom rider. 

With «a sudden exclamation, Victor drew 
ap aud dismounted. He stood beside the 
lady, clasping ber hands with trembling 
grasp, probing that face with his passionate 
eyes, tunable, at presence of her danger, as 
yet to apeak a word. 

Evidently the lady did not jast relish that 
revealment of interest 





ply; then, after a womeuts silence, ** is it 
net singular, that French ‘s infatuat 
cvncerning ber.’ 

Branweil winced under the words and bis 
aunt's keen eyes, In trath the woman was | 
angry with her nephew that he bad not made | 
ewilter woulng 

**Bhe is magnificent,” he said; ** nothing 
is singular that should be caused by her) 
beauty.” } 

* Yuu do not act as you speak,” she said, | 
with « quiet contempt. | 

“I know my own life best, dear aunt. Do | 
not make wore iutricate the pata | walk,” 
he said with ovldness, that made it impos | 
sible for her to speak again on the sub- 


joot. 
The next day the ph ounced 
the fiat of travel for Miss Loruiard. She 





. trembling with ber power. 


* Vietor ! tly | deserve all your re- 


| power that her companion bad reached that 
| piteh of intensity i 


necessity appear cold, his fiery li 
the white heat of bis face ed the fire 
within bim. 


‘They walked in silence to the door; on the 


him, ‘‘ Adieu, madam; I shall not have the 
pleasure of seeing you again.” 

Mins Lorillard ‘hed not the effrontery to 
utter a word save a murmured farewell ; and 
Victor walked across the mareh path to the 
rocky palinades of the beach. 

Mins Lorillard entered the house ; the com- 


pao 
conclave concerning a different route pro- 
posed. She joined them animatedly dis 
cussed the plans, and only Brau who 
could not heip watching her, discovered the 
sheen of something unusual in ber eyes, but 
no tone or gesture betrayed anything. 

The morning dawned, as the night had de- 
of tae summer sol- 





| to ignite the fury of jealousy, despair, and 
| envy 


| ug away. 
| upon her face, ignoring the desperation in 
| bas, and said : 


She withdrew ber | 


hands, «a pale, icy smile flitted across her | 


lips. Branwell, looking on, pitied sincerely 
tuis boy whom he loved. 

To Victor this was the first experience of 
her coolness; be shaddered inwardly, as if 
stricken by « blast from the land of snow 


Bat deep im bis soul was still thrilling that | 


glance of soft encouragement that had so 


away Phis sodden fresk seemed the incubus 
of a dream 

‘Mies Lorillard,” he stammered, ‘ are 
youl jared! 

‘Not at all,” waa the reply. 


* Then Branwell reached you in time,” be | wach and tone, and said, ** Victor!” 


exclaimed 


Miss Lorillard’s eyes glanced coolly from | which such women address a man whose 


her imterrogaters face to that of Branowell, 


| when Miss Kichmuad rose to join her 
| metner, Mine Lortilard rose also, with some 


received it quietly and went up to her 
rvow, leaving Mra. Richmand fall uf a pro- 
ject to which the doctor's words had given 
birth. 

** William,” she said, confidentially, ‘let 
us all go to Niagara. We shall wake up such 
a deligntfal party—and the journey will be 
just tue thing fur Miss Lorniiard. What do 


you way?" 
Brauwell was eager to go: ho perhaps 
might cise the auquiet within bias — 





lay W rest forever the of doubt that 
was pursuing him. Aud he felt that he 
cvuld never be at ease, never alvep freely, 
until he had svived the doubt that was ever 
present with him. Was Miss bin 
wife’ Was this the wowan to whom be 
had pledged himself? Never by one word, 
never by anything tangible could he have 
said thet she knew that he was her hus- 
band ; aud yet he felt in sume way that he 
was held to her by some tie which she 
could recognize, though it was anknown w 
bim. 

The journey was arranged ; Victor was to 
acoumpany them, and it was the night be- 
fure their departare—a night of ineffable 
summer time—when thruugh the faint, 
warm mists the stars shone with the near 
lastre of that season, and the sea roiled out 
before them, its deep heart calm as the night 
which bieased it. 

Victor went down the path to meet the post- 
man, aud retarned with a letter which bure 
a French postmark, aud which clouded hus 
face with a fear that he might be recalled. 
As be walked across that yarden, fragrant 
with blooms and perfamed greenery, he 
saw Brauwell bending over the figure of 
Miss Lorillard, ber face upraised, and in the 
star sheen lovking more divinely beautiful 
than ever. 

Wuen Victor came down from his room 
there was the glow of some passionate im- 
pulse upon bis face. He pashed through the 
shrubbery to where he had seen Miss Loril- 
lard. On his way he wet Branwell and Mra. 
Kichmoud, and with a pulsebound of ter- 
ible eagerness be thought that Miss Loril- 
lard was aluve. But he found one of the 
Carbing with 


Loniiard the fre he ooald not subdue; and 
light word to Victor to accompany them. 


ibe hight word, the careless ylance seemed 


which was consuming the young 





iuau 


and that knowledge grated u 
all his natare—why, he cou 
ied 


parted, ph 
tice. At breakfast Victor had not appeared 
—bat it wae not anusaal ; 
ceeded, enlivened by the careful talk, 
polite jest. pony Ba the repast a 
eervant re door, and with white 
face and eyes, exclaimed : 

‘Mr. Branwell, sir! the Frenchman !” 

Even in that moment of and alarm 
Branwell glanced at Miss as he 
arose from the table, saying : 

** What has happened to monsiear ?”’ 

She made a mouvement of terror, but now 
sat pale and silent, while the other ladies ut- 
tered exclamatory questions. 

** He is on the beach, dead,” said the ser- 
vant, while his master pat his hand on his 
shoulder and hurried him out, scarcely be- 
lieving what be said, and the ladies, speech- 
less with anxiety, huddled into the to 
watch for Branwell’s return. 

** Take me down to him,” said Bran 
and they strode hastily along the beach 
they came u the place where lay the 
figure of the man, his young face up- 
turned to the rising sun, too motionless and 
cold ever to be warmed by that sun again. 
Branwell knelt upon those glittering sands 
that now appeared so heartless to him. He 
rained that nead with its drenched, black 
hair, and looked down into the face, blank 
and expressionless forever, save that it held 
« look that seemed a sort of placid weariness. 
The waves that had thus tossed him upon the 
shore had swept backward, and were foam- 
ing far down the slope. Everything was 
sparkling with the abandon of a bright morn- 
iug. Ite brightness wounded Branwell to 
the heart. He held the beautifal head to his 
breast, not thinking whether the boy had 
ended a life no longer endurable, or whether 
some chance wave come to bim with the 
blessing of death in ita embrace. He was 
dead—there was no of infusing life in- 
to those lips, fur be had been dead many 
hours. The morning star had smiled coldly 
upon him in the hours of early dawn. 

Sitting thus with the boy in his arms and 
his servant standing awestruck near, there 








came a light step, and after awhile of intent 
louking, @ voice said ; 


** He will live? 

Branwell could not immediately look up. 
He knew what figure of grace was near him, 
not tell. 


* There is no hope. He is long since 


dead 


Bull Mise Lorillard stood, her eyes fixed 


upon the group—that man who had died for 


Hus burning hand detained, with a touch | love of her—that other man, strong, self- 
upon ber arm, Miss Lorillard as she wastarn- | reliant, thus fer impregnable, whom she 


* Your commands, sir?” with that light- 


suck siuCcere ecarLent. 


| 
‘My eutreaty is that you will grant me | 


She luvked back with a swile | hoped she might some d y bid live for love 

of ber. 

| stant there was a darkness that in a woman 
| of lees persistency would have become de- 

ness that wm so heaitless when one feels in | # 


In her turbulent beart at that in- 


pondency. 
Branwell beckoned to his servant and bade 


him go and make arrangements for convey- 


your presence for awhile,” he said, in the | ing the body of Victor up to the house. 


vuntruied vuice of excitewent. 


Miss Lonilard came gy ye | to 


‘But, monsieur, there is a grand pow- look at the face of the boy. 


wow concerning & change in our journey. | impelled by some impalse 
| Must | foreyo participation in that?’ 


to gaze upon the 


| ley face that last night had looked such pas 


ihe contiuucd uncunoern of her manner sonate love to ber. 
| goaded him to the exclamation : 
pevetrated bim that morning eben she rode | 


** Forego nothing, Miss Lonilard, not one | 
trifle, even for the sake of my eterual happi- | 
Dess. 


Hearing those words, and looking at the | 


**My God!” she murmured, “‘ is this thing 
sible |” 


pos 
Branwell raised his eyes and met her 


** It is possible,” he said. ‘*He wasa fiery 


speaker, Lo one could charge them with ex-| young Frenchman, and you—oh, have you 


Miss Lorillard tarned at the | 


| 


with | 


ex,xeration. 


uot been verily a woman to him?” 


The words were spoken with that sorrow 


| that mingling of surprive and kindness with | that strikes one as most bitter of all, the sor- 


and Vietor erithed at the tone and louk with | 


which ahe said 

** Yes, Mr. Branwell was jast in time to 
save me. 

The boy suffered dreadfully. Riding forth, 
with his twpetuoas heart throbbing with 
love and fear, to meet this woman pale and 
languid, just reecoed by another man, and to 
have ber meet him with indifflerence-—tnat 
was maddening. 

Perhaps neither of those two poen hadany 
suspicion of the impatience, the anger, that 
Miss Leorilard felt at that intrusion, The 
simile that had so warned Victor coald have 
willingly struck bim down. 

Hranwell thought this scene, from some 
Intargitle caase, one of the most disagree- 
able, and without knowing why, hia voice 
¥O somewhat cold as be san — 

“Mise Lomilarnd, allow me to put you on 
my horse, we will walk home over the 
rhige. 

* I will not so trouble you, particularly as 
there is bo need of it, you will tind my hurse 
fastened at the head of the beach yonder. 
We wil all mde howe as gayly as if I had vot 
ecoamoned this scene.” 


If the re was sowe latent bitterness in Mias | 


Lonilards vatare, 1t was not then viable 
The soorn and auger that had strugyled to 
appear were bow quelled. 

Withoat a wont Victor mounted hie hore 
and galloped after the steed of the lady. 
The two waiting rtoud im atter mlence. 
Braawell bad bo idea why 1} waa, bat the 
charm, the exquisite romauee of that time 
was lost. Nw « pulse bounded shile stand 
ing her side. 

A Gash gradaslily mounted to ber very 
brow. The yociled anger must b ng oat its 
baaner of ortumsen. 

it was bat afew mowents before Victor 
r tarmed, and the three rode slowly beck to 
the house, a silence that seemed alnont 
= settling upos them, aud M»s Loril- 

woald make wo effort to dispel it. 

Bat the next morning, though lan widen i 


love they cannot help bat know. 


| row that permits of sarcastic 


Mise Lorillard sank on her knees by Vic- 


With imperative gesture Victor placed her | tor's side; she pressed ber hand upon her 
baud wituia bis arm and walked with her | heart, that hand Victor's lips had barned to 


along that perfumed path to a deeper suli- | kiss. Tears filled her eyes and fell over 


4 


tade. Even at that moment Victur could | white cheeks. For a moment neither of 
Lut suspect ber faiseness. His whole soul | them spoke or moved. Branwell'’s heart 
| was ready t rash through bis lips, a fiery | softened toward her as be looked. he 
eCsseLce tuat might iuflawe the muagination | felt that power which she held. bed 


if it aid nut reach the heart of her to whom 


been harsh to that beantiful woman, whose 





‘at should be offered. tears were almost mingling with bis. 

* Lbave a letter to-night recalling me home ** Mies Lorillard,” he **my grief hes 
| immediately,” be said j me bitter. I can but ask forgiveness 
| * Ab, then we are to lose you? We shall from you.” 


| be very sorry. Can you not postpone your | 

| departare * she said, in tones of warm po. | 
hie a, that ed the poor fellow till be 

| cvuld have killed both her and himself, and 

| died with a wild joy that thas he died with | 

‘ber. Overleaping all ber kind indifference, 
he turved bis Gaming eyes upon her and 
said, with ali the ardor of youth and of the 
Svuath, “I love you, Miss (ocilierd. 1 love. 

| you with fury, with madness, with life and 





Has lips trembled with those fierce 
| bis bead was bent toward ber, bat still be re- 
strained biwself from even touching the fin- | 
gers that lay upon bw arm. 

it was impusmble that such words and 

| such & presence sboald not call a faint flush 

to ber cheeks, but sbe withdrew ber hand 

from bis ara: wi bb admirable astunishbment, 

en beautiful eyes stabbing bum as she 
ape e°. 


It was not easy to forget her face as she 
looked at him; it was not easy to feel one 
doubt of those tear-wet eyes ; and yet Bran- 
weil, deeply and strangely as he felt st- 
acted, not rest in an atter belief in ber. 
‘*Mr. Bramwell,” she said, in 
whose music seemed 


s 


in his death, | feel that know me 

sull less than before.” Her ‘voice broke 
she was nily unable to go on. 

Branwell's eyes, though with tears, 





- Victor, lam sw . Lt . bly 


sorry. 

He fastened ber gaze with his gleaming 
eyes, and said: ** Are you su ? Hes 
my whule beiwg Ry ar am My 
and you bave nut known it ?” 

* f have tuld you,” she said, and then with 
a soft measarmny of ber words, and with a 
heightened culor, she continued: “ And, 
Victur, even if I conid love you, it would be | 
=o, for | am « wife.” 

Victor paused im his walk as 
words had paralyzed him ; his face was white, 
oo white, an he locked of his companion, the: 
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Branwell with an impulsive movement 
to ber side and clasped the liatle«s 


oy with « ferrid touch, the index to a feel. | 


abe had failed hitherto to rouse in bim. 


a love. 

Still the lowered, quiveri ida. 
“Was it my tealt, Mr. ner we 
the tremalous accents of wounded pride and 
sorrow. 
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on, hoping now to find some picture, some 
hint of the face of this ward who was his 
wife, for hitherto he had never been able to 
find any shadow of that mythical person. 
He opened a large old-fashioned pooket-bouk, 
in whose recesses several letters were stored 

letters in the handwriting of his uncle. 
With mere listless curiosity he unfolded the 
first that came to his hand; from it there 
uncurled a long, soft spiral of golden hair, 
of a bue ac rare and beaatiful that Branwell 
knew he had never seen it upon but one 
head, the head of Misa Lorillard. In textare 
and color it was 








soon to it, a little 
with an en- 
of a so ool- 

promised flowing 
r its maturity. 


Branwell, with fast pulses and tingling 
ring of the faded case ; 
glimpse of bis wife's 


lid 

was the face of Miss Luril- 
, in her early 
> no mistaking it. 
The brilliant blonde face, though here it was 
thao in ripeness—a sug- 
gestion of all she had since become. The 
man gazed at that face with the feeling of 
one upon whom had fastened a nightmare 
from which he knew he never could waken. 
The Old Man of the Sea had been a light 


had yet some way felt repelied—this woman, 
now that it appeared morally certain she 
was his wife, cvuld ley claim to him, could 


5 


he should probably ever know. But away 

from her, as sometumes with ber, be felt she 

was not only powerless to hold, but that she 
all the best of his nature. 

had been travelling since her mar- 
In what manner had she spent the 

fortane he had settled upon her? for that 


long | and when they 


wife!” Branwell said with 

* If ever the time comes 

ms it, I will require the at- 
I 
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att 
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cannot believe, try as 
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mptlee to go down and quee- 
cvscerning ber past life, to probe 
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y diferent direction. She raised her 
eyes to his face, while an anxiety was in- 
wardly shaking her. 

** Ab,” thought he, ‘the posmaster was 
mistaken ; she rode away aloue.” 

** The chevalier is indeed unknown,” she 
said quietly. ‘I don't kaow what you mean.” 

** An idie tale of a man in Darton,” Bran. 


br 
lelf 
Le 


this is too humiliating! A 


what they ought to do 


THE SATURDAY EVENING 


Any farmer who 


te himeelf and bie family slone—fer 


rom any possible peighbors—takes o 
himeelf a terr.ble bility 


loped and 
will be forsaken in ae by 


H 
} 
i 
if 


i 
if 
t 
| 
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ia not a lazy man anywhere, buat he ie social, 
and he will fly from a life © is not social 
to one that is. 
and better population devoted to agrioul- 


Another Case of Kleptomania. 


poem, from au old subscriber, wili doubt. 
leas interest our readers. — 


** Sedalia, Mo., June 3d, 1872. 
witty article in the Saturday 


maine, Post, 
by Miss Elia Wheeler, entitled * Kiepto- 
| ania ve. Affinity,” which amused and in- 





felt. She smiled with care-free ease, he: 
entire manner that of one to whom cunoceal- 
ment was a stranger, and yet Brauwell felt 
she was a riddle wuowe secret he would give 
much to read. Did she believe he would #as- 
pect her identity as his wife, and declare bis 
paspicions to her? She would wait long fur 
each a » he thought; when it 
comea, it will come from her. But, indeed, 
jadging from her app , it d that 
ube peither expected nor suspected anything. 
She walked calmly by bia side, stooping to 
twist from its stew some flower that bung in 
her path, replying to his rewarks, uttering 
the well-attaued laugh that sometimes parted 
her lips. In all she was discreet, irreproach- 
able, and Braawell left her and retarned to 
the library, frustrated as always, and yet 
when alone his doubts again retarniog. 

He sat down with the picture again in his 
hands, fascinated, repelled by the destiny so 
dimly opening before him. 

Thus the night passed—the night that was 
the link that bound @ strange past with a 
future that held in its hours a happiness 
and a misery he could not guess. 

(TO BR CONTINUED. ) 
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Loneliness of Farming Life. 


An American traveller in the Old World 
notices, among the multitude of things that 
are new to his eye, the gathering of agricul 
tural popalations into wilages. He bas been 
accustomed, in his own cvuntry, to see them 
distributed upon the farms they cutivate. 
The isolated farm-life, so universal here, 
either does not exist at all in the greater 
pert of contivental Eurupe, or it exists as a 
comparatively muderu institution. The old 

of all callings aud prof: 


ted me very much. I have had a simi- 
lar experience, Several years ago | com- 
the acoompanying poem, and it was 
pablished in the ‘(reat West,’ a weekly 
published in Cincinuati at that time, and 
vvpied in other papers. Some time after- 
ward, daring my residence in Ovntral 
Awmerioa, it was blished in ther Oin- 
cimnatt weekly, with a complimeutary note 
from the Editor, and attributed to a young 
lady of that city. 

* On my return, my friends informed me 
of this, but could not give me the name of 
the paper, or | would have written tw the 
Editur ago to claim redress. Perhaps 
you may think the poem scarce worth the 
trouble; but it is linked with some pleasant 
mewories, and-—well you can imagine how 
one would feel about it. My friends wish 
me to have it republished; can you do me 
the f vor? 
like an old friend. We have taken it fur 
more than twelve years, aud like it best of 
all the weeklies. — the irou grated win- 
dows of my sitting-room in Guatemala, | 
used to watch auxiously for the coming of 
the Postman. 

** 1 am prepared to prove property. 

* Yours, truly, 
“8. F. Bocmanan.” 


We annex the poem. 





THE DIAMOND AND DEWDKOP. 
A FANTASY. 
BY MRA, 8, F. BUCHANAN, 
Within « precious casket lay a rich and sparkling 
m, 

While mut far off an humble rose leaned o'er her 

thorny stom. 
Clasped in the petals of the rose, a little dewdrop 
Within whuse pure, pellucid depths, young rainbows 





Pr us, 
Clustered together fur self-defense, aud built 
walle around themselves. Out from these 
walla, for miles arvuod, went the tillers of 
the soil in the woruing, and back into the 
gates they througed at night. Cottages were 
clustered around feudal castles, and grew 
into towns; and so Europe for many cvn- 
turies was caltivated mainly by people who 
lived in villages and cities, mavy of which 
were walled, aud all of which ap- 
pointments of defence. The varly settlers 


defend themselves from the treacherous In- 
dian. The towns of Hadley, Hatfeld, Nortn- 
building; and to this day they remain vil- 


question, and we wish to say a few words 
bout it. 
There is some reason for the genera! dis- 


where into trade, into mechanical pursuits, 
into the } d f into fi- 





iupuemble to drive poor people from the 
Cities with the threat of starvation, or wo 
ovax them with the promise of better pay 
and cheaper fare. ore they stay, and 
starve, and sicken, and sink. Young women 
resort to the shops and the facturies, rather 
than tehe service in farmers houses, where 
they are received as wewhers of the family ; 

marry, they seek an alliance, 
| when prect bie, with bavice and trades- 
| men, who live in villages and large towns. 
The daughters of the tarmer fly tue farm at 
the first uppurtunity. Che towns grow larger 
all the time, and ia New Euyiand at least, 
the farms are becumimy wider and longer, 








very little myuificanee te a» sucial being Es 
liy im this the case with the youuy. Tue 








It must be rare sport to conquer 
one’s husband !” 
, Brapwell rose and pw art ee At 
ength, pausing the window and ing 
. A be saa@w Mies Lorillera 
the parterre 
depre-sed as 
Bhe looked unui 
and weak. ince the ad- 


yeouts of both se1tes why have eeu uvtlung 
uf the worid, have au overwheiming desire 
life aud be awong the multitude 
They feel th ir life be narrow in its oppor- 





thrili thea with lvoogings 
| for the places where the rythuse thrvb is 
| feltand tard They are nut w be blawed 
fur thes, It as the must petural thing in the 
| world. If ali of ufe were lebur-—il we great 
object of life were the scraping together of 
a tew duilars, wore or lese—eby, muie- 
| tun without divermon would be ecouwmy 
aud profit; but » lung as the object of life 
is lite, and the best, and parent, and 





im our own country wok the same means to | 5), 


field, and Deerfield, on the Connecticut | 
River, are potable examples of this kind of 


lages of agrioulturalists. ‘Ubat this is the way 
iu which farmers ought to live, we bave no | 


find. We see young wen pushing every. | 


soured Ly play. 
The di i saw the little drop, admired ita trem- 
bilng light; 
And sani, “ tv win that hquid gem, I'll stoop from 


reet— 

"Twill look so very beaatiful, to eparkie on my 
breast.” 

The dewdrop caught hie flashing light, ehe thoaght it 


was a sun; 

And in her unsuspectingness and innocence was 
won, 

Bat how sbe quivered with affright, clasped to that 
diamoua 6 heart ; 

With him ehe felt no sympathy, of him she seemed 


ne part, 
only thought of wealth and pride, of brilliaacy 





; 
She, how to cheer some humble flower, down io the 
vale below, 
He did not seom to value her save to reflect his 
i 


ight, 
It seeund impossible to bim, that she could suffer 


ight; 
Yet day vy day she felt herself congealed by agony ; 
And jonged to be away at rest from such cod bh. i- 
Pe 
At last « little suany ray by pitying Sol was given, 
Jo take the dewurep on tile wing, aud bear lt up to 
Heaven. 


position of American men and women tw | 
sbua agnecaltaral pursuits, which the ob- | Ken so « gentle, trusting heart won from « happy 
servers and philosupbers have been slow to | 


howe, 
| Te share some proud man's heritage and grace his 
| princery dume, 


Will pine amid the brilliant glare to find « loving 


cant « lerkabips, i to salaried positions of | 4 chalme @ part ; 
every sort that will take thea into towns and | 17 foqua wot, then she pines in thought and bides ber 


support and bold them there. We flud it | 
| That GeGe esta ae may gain her mansion iv 
o eky. 


peart, ~ 
heart oerfiowing with rich gifts, in which she 
time lo die, 


— 


CURIOUS COINCIDEECES. 


There actually is, or was, a gentleman in 
England named Pickwick, for ouly « few 
weeks since be publicly aumounced that he 
should bencefurth drop that famous name, 
and assume one of leas distinction. Un- 
duabtediy be bas found his late name & 
source of much annoyance, for everybody 
has beard of the founder of the Pickwick 
Ciab, and hundreds of people wust have re- 
minded the aufortunste man that bis ac- 
quaintances would expect him to show some 
of the characteristics of the great philoso- 


pher. It would be interesting to know if, in 
apy reepect, he resembled Mr. Samuel Pick. 
wick, Stranger cuincid » bave happ i 





Thackeray asserts that after having, an he 
wuppused, created Capt. Costigan, he after. 
wards saw that tiatheguished offiver in the 
flesh at Evans s; beard bim sing a sony, and 
saw him subsequently intosicated. Perhaps 
the actaal Picawick possersed the gaiter-, 
abdowen, and simple youd patare of Lick 
ens's Pickwick. He, however, did not pom- 
seas a Sam Weller, or he would have retained 
that inestimable boon ata far greater cont 
than that of keeping his too famuus bame 

ApevTeration or Tra —The London Phar- 
maccuticel Jvurnal states that the edull re 
tiom of tea with the willow leaf by the Chi 
pease themselves is becoming an fitensive 
trede. The caltivation of the willow for thin 
purpose began some ten years agu, and hes 
youe on steadily increasing, a til last year 
it was estimated thet 440 000 pounds of wi! 
low leaves were used up in this way. The 
iptrodection «f frow ten w twenty per cent 
of the impurity is common, and by means 
has yet been pointed out fur ite detection 
The flavor of the willow leaf has no resem- 
blance whatever to that of tea. 





it io -- 
possible that he and bis should be well de. | 


very 
children for whom be has made his great 


sacrifice, They will fy to yey for Ge , ed the race to-day were most unfavorable. 
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tare, isolation must be shunned, and the 


The following letter, and scoompanying 


**Ma. Eprroa—some ——_ there was a 


I choose the Pusat, for it seems 


‘ 
T 


PC 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Tee treanartowan Boat nace AN East 
ViCTORT Woe BY THE LONDON cCLOR 
ATALANTA® BEATER BY TWENTY LaneTHe 
Lowpox, Jape 10—RBvening 
| stapows uncier whick the Atalanta orew enter 


At Gret it thoaght the match weak! have 
to be postponed, owing to the stormy 

ther. As the day advanced it was decided 
that the race should be rowed, although the 
water was rough and lumpy, and 
"a change fe 
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thie point the Americans made « series of 
desperate sparte and slightly improved 
position, drawing up to the Lenin 
these tremendous efforts told on 


aod their pace relaxed, Their case waa 
less, and the race was already won. 


meremith twenty lengths ahead. They oon- 
tanued to row steadily with ease, increasing 
the distance at every stroke. The Ameri 
cans hept on with great pluck, but the signs 
of inervasing exhaustion were plain. 
Hammond the 





their opponents and arrived at th 

crossing the line at 6 0) P. M. 
The deuse of ap 

bri and river sides cheered and screamed 

wildly with excitement as the Londoners 





boat, greatly ex . 

The extra editions of the journals pab- 
lished this evening put the time of the win- 
ners at twenty-one tes an t 
sacunds, over a course of four miles and 
two furlongs. 

COMMENTS OF TILK LONDON PRES, 

The London papers comment at length on 
the boat rice and in some instances with se- 
verity towards the Atalanta crew. 

The Times says the Americans have not 
ee acquired the true style of rowing. It 

popes they will learn it, and then put the 
Evglish oarsmen to a severer test than that 


of yesterday. 

the Post saya the reanit shows that there 
in nothing in rowing to learn from the 
Americans, who, in the preparations for the 
race, bad everything their own way. 

The Teleg techs pen the sasoas en &- 
lnstration of Koglsh national energy. 

The Standard says a more hollow affair 
was never wi . and that the American 








crew in not good enough to win an ordinary 

country regatta. 

THE SAFETY OF DR, LIVINGSTONE OON- 
FIRMED. 


A dispatch from Zanzibar, Africa, states 








| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 


| 


| with positive intelligence that Dr 


abouts of Dr. Livingstone 

my proud t; } 

1 ons Ge ty 1 Fa ray to win it from its | plorer was still prosecatiog his researches 
| far in the interior, 


that further information has been received 
from the interior regardi the where. 
veteran ex- 


The loug- debated qnen- 
tion of the Nile appears to be settled at last 
the energy and perseverance of the great 


| traveller having been rewarded by the dis 


covery of the source of the river. During 
his researches he has been fortunate in 
makin, namerous discoveries of a charac 
ter eutirely new to acience. He has col 
lected an abundance of material for publi 
cation, which will prove of the highest in- 
terest to the civilized world. One of the 
moat remarkable resulta of bin explora 
tions has been the discovery of an under 
ground village, the inhabitants of which 
differ largely in babits and language from 
the other savage tribes in Central Africa, 


He in now investigating this strange people | 
Ample stores will be 
| 


and their oonntry. 
forwarded to bim from Zanzibar 
Bomnay, Jane 8 — A steamer bas arrived at 


Zauzibar, with pews which puts the safety of | 


Dr. Livingstone beyond a doubt. A courter 
had reached Zanzibar from the Interior, 
Laving 
stone had arrived at Unyawyembe. Mr 
Stavley, the Herald explorer, bad left that 
place with letters from the great explorer, 
aud was near the const 
BASE BALL. 
ATHLETIC VA, MUTUALA, 


At Philadelphia, Jane +, the Athletic de- | 


feated the Mataal of New York by the ful- 
lowing score 

Ath bette Sis e@eeoe t 
Mutual -# 0©eo8808080 84 @- 4 


RED #TOCAINGS VR BALTIMORE, 

At Baltimore, June * the Med Stockings, 
of Boston, defeated the Haltimore clab by a 
score of ito 2 

RED STOCKINGS Va. MUTUar 
At New York, June 10 the Boston Ked 


Stuckings defeated the Mutual by the fui- . 


lowing soore : 
Mutual -@v#@o@itit@e#e#eo6e es 
Boston oo1r0e0e808 @ i-s 
MUTUAL VS. MAYTMAAEMS 

At New York, June |i, the Matual de. 
feated the Haymakers, of Troy, by a soore 
of l2w4 

ATHLETIC Y" ORTON 

At Boston, Jane 12, the B «ton Ked Stock 
ings defeated the Athlete by the fulluwimg 
ecore 
heat on ' 4 oo gt 
At habet be ooeoeeoeteage ‘ 

At Baltimore, Jane 15, the Baltimore 
Club defeated the Atlantios of Brooklyn by 
the following score 
Atlanties of Braokivy: 
Ha.t trete 


(230 

ase wees 
— + 

GF A young gentleman of thx city, who is 
an + Xpertio the mannfactare of brick drop 
ped ta at this office recently, and feeling « 
little weak, took « seat on a distributing 
stove acd got ap with nut lees than half a 
pooud of wk on hie pants pear the lower «1 
tremity of his spine, The last seen of hin 
he was hunting sowe dragyiet who conld 
preseribe a “removing rewedy " Morel 
never sit down in a printing office = 7 errv 
Haute Gasetls 


‘Aur 





IST. 












AN ISDEPENDENT EDITOR 
The Crawford (Mo ) Mirror tee weekly 
pet printed im the woods, 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 


p-' Prof. FOWLER'S GREAT WORK 


upee « farm four 





























































































miles from Steelville. the count seat, to | 0% Masbood, Womanhood, and their Musea! In- 
which point the paper is sent for elroulation, | at lly ite Laws. Power, ote 


seers eet clrenlare, with terme. 
Address, NATIONAL FL RLIBHING CO. Prue, Pa 


pene OF 


Usprecedented Sales’ Large Commissions ' 
WANTED.—A male ond 
Meteree everywhere, 
11.5, Another writes, “1 can make mare money te 
thie baetness then | can on @ 616,608 farm all stocked.” 
| Team | Sed stamp. WHITNEY & 00. Norwien, Conn 
| * We own the office, and mean to do what | net? 


| we please with i; we own the house, which | Agvete Wanted for the AUTOBIOURAPHY OF 


we have fitted ap to suit ourselves; and we HORACE GREELEY , 


The situation ts described as most beautiful, 
“surrounded as it is by natere in all her 
pristine loveliness woods, wild fuwers, 
myriads of birds ain ne ell day, and at 
night the call of the whip po'-will, the boot 
of the owl, and the howl of the wolf” The 
editor gives, among others, the following 
for sel «a that ' 





}own the farm (of 230 seres) on which the 
| printing house stands. We have siz children | 


Re [omngest tam pease ci), oll of uham ene on Kerolicctions Life, Miustrated. The Lite 
| and do net t dur oldest daughters, Nel. | 20! Times of so great a Philanthropist and Retormer 
lie and De ean each set 1000 ema of type os com yn ‘ ove? ree bengtone — need 
| per hour all day; they also write stories for | A N ” P * ume itat 


| the paper, editorials, locals, etc , and can 
| uae the scissors jadictonaly , while the eyes 
| of our youngest deaghter nto exhibit a 
| poetioally frenzied appearance — 

Sf Two Canadian towns are quarrelling 
; concerning Weer ve beauty of their 

young ladies, a Montreal paper “a 

that the matter be referred to a “High | 
Joint Commission,” composed of the King | 
of the Cannibal Ielanda, the Baltan of the Or 
toman Empire and Saint Brigham. 


PREE 10 BOOK AGENTS. 


We will wend « handsome ius of our New 

lMuatrated Pewmily Bible, ano me ower oo 

| Beriptere Ileetretions to any Raok A free of 
charge. Address NATIONAL PURI itive co, 
Phita, Pa may 10 Tr 


f 





RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty cents « lime for the @ret insertion, 
Twenty cents for cack additions) insertion, 

62 Payment le required in advance. 
Aa ' ING X panes ps arr: > 
Larrea ar Ft 





GIZTY Pen CENT, ALLOWED AGENTS ON 
© Carpeatry Mate Bar” Mb bg Ua 
mere HOWARD CHALLREN, Phltada, 


MONEY MADE RAPIDLY wth Menctl os 


Oye! OF THE GREAT KING .THE #TAND- 
(ant work on Jerveaiom Just reprinted. te 
wanted. HOWARD CHALLER, 





| RPILEPSY OR FITS. 





Acww ~ “we 
veweipe “ 
Csmoueynaer sy saan anarumnes | cee RNS ee 
june!bTt Philadelphia, * provide. te! meaner Bam) cmmenten theme! 7 
Sie ena a 
BAR EMO Y, Mate icad and ond Memory = Tee ~ oh j 
. A ~ strengthen prove ; = he p Am 3, coe 
a any number Le op ScSoSans 
Se oe eee mee ey | ee 
HANRY & O0,, 119 Nessan, M,N. ¥. — janelteat, | ** ECONOMY IS WEALTH.”--FRANKLIN. j 
“ ray wit 0 oF more tor s Hawie 
WINE OF WILD CHERRY BARK | W'i.cerns"Cs, Wis wil"say "ome the bors | 
WITH TRON. ohn” Ssoatrorted ane etirly ee hind previo 
Te sgeatpeparation on ot best remeton | Feb rune Min tod gael atest 
for broken-down vital powers, nervous and mental who weet to eave time, lahur and 


I Auawre Warten, Machines sent to Agents and 
corn ougy to andy Seis. Yor enlare and re 
duced prices, address Franklin and a. M. 
Ue., Bes 091, Heston, Mann. opis ime 


PALMER € 
{NTS BEST jy 
ap Sac orrice Ose 
1609 CHESTNUT STREET 
PHILADELPHIA. 


| OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pacs* A.ALme Cf 
Commissioned by the Sargeon-feneral, 


FOR THE U. $. ARMY AND NAVY. 


prostration, lose of eantety, heart irregulart 
thea, eg oy oo tie, in comvalesence from 
fevers. tation, o Men, Clereymen, & | 
Children, will find thie a pleasant Invigerat be 
1, ad. thaw 
Peakel 


by a peculiar process, by 
Sreaiwerigien, Maes, Bend for ¢ 
waggtete. june |B-am 







TT THE WORKING CLAMS, male or female, 

doen ine; ~~ ~4 
or evening; ne nr N 

nees new ; fall Eosteatitens ont ectactie pulene at 

goods to tart with sent free hy mail, A with 

4 cont retarn stamp, M. YOUNG & 00. 4 

Hane Ot 16 Courtiandt o., New York. - 


A MAN OF A THOUSAND. 


| A CONSUMPTIVE CUNED, 


When death was hourly expected from Concump- | 
then, al! remeddion having failed, aecident led to a die 
covery wherehy Dr, H. James cored hie only obit, 


He now giver thie reoeipe free an feeeipt of two 
wampe lo pay expenses, oe te not aelngle ay enpe DR. PALMER gives personal attention to the hest- 
ten of (oaew few thet it dows nat hah oe, | pene of bie aided by men of the hest quail 


Lt Mweats, Irritation of the Nerves, 
calt Kapectoration, Sharp Paine ip the 
Nauera al the Meomack, Inuction of the Rewer 
and Wasting Away of the Weertes, Address 
CRADDOCK & 00, 
sone Kace Mt, Philadelphia, Pene., giving name of 
Saturday Kvening owt jupe!-Om 


More tnan @ thonaand Officers apd act 
bd have worn the PALM EN LIM BR on active 


ihe ott! greeter numbers of SreoTbalie < 
41) impurtant woes AND BFFBUTUALLY OON- 
CRAL THEIR MIAPORTUNE, 

AU Genuine “PALMER LIM RM have the name of 
the tmeentenr aAacd 


PAMPTILETS, which contain the NEW RULES 
208 AMPUTATIONS, and full Information for per~ 
wns in want! af limba, aent free, by mai! ur otherwise, 


‘The attention of Mr Pr and ai! 
sone Interested, te Patan pa As a A onl 











A Handsome BHKKASTIIN with BAK JETS to 
match, by mall, for $1. In appearance they are ayeal 
te Gold, Address J. BR. BKUWN, Bow i4, Sarre 
town, Peanerivania. marie 


KLACOVE IN@TITUTE for Young Ladies, 
D TRENTON, Kew JERAEY 


o Popalar for home, church, and —— perems 
, addres the Principal, ACHELL 
@. HUNT, = pany To avoid imposition apply only to 


B. FRANK PALMER, LL. D., 


1408 CHEPTNGT @TREKET, 


SKIN DISEASES. 





For Moth Patches, Freckles and Tan.) w--w "™MAPmrMArA 
CERTIFICATES. | A S28? BO ACR aA vette of cast tatiere 





. ” » premature | 
decay, havi tried in vain every vertiond re | 
medy, hae discovered « alm: arans of elf-cure, 
-euflerere 


The (ollowtng, from among a host of similar Test! 
ich he will aend free to tie fellow Ad. ! 
'’ | 


montal« of the extraoriinary virtaee of GOTTRAL DS 


| 
| . 5 
| ITALIAN MEDICATED SOAP, are selected for their | 77 4-H. MRRV ER, ™ Nansen Me WV ante ty 
| brevity 
Care of Salt Rheam. 
Da, Gornauo:~ Dear Sir 1 wae for several weeks | 
sorely aMicted with Salt Kheam on my hat de and | Boor! se rg | a ha iy | eyes 





fi.gere, Your Medicated Soap was recommended ty . A . & teens of cease furs Out efter 
the Wart Beene of *# 
me. IT henght «cake, wetted It and mibbed Iton my wer Amn, See amnend 6 tase cer ad pe : 


ag iap 
hands eoveral times a day, and before the cake wae Busenss "Mie ee od 
| weed up, my hands were free from any diefyure- | aa 
ments, aud the cuticle all smooth and white, Thad | 
! tried e veral remedies previously You are weleome 
| to print Gite testimonial to the worth of your Soap, 
Yours, reepectfally, HENKY BARTON, 


NSTANTANKOULRS MELIKF AND BOUND, 
MEPR ESTING SLEEP guaranteed by acing 
my “Inetant Retief for Anthea.” It aota inatantiy 
and completely, retsacing the parce tome wae! beste iy 
enabling Use patiowt to bee denen pe ot I eu@erad 
from thie dimease twelve yoare, but eaffer no longer, 


4 Nasnen street, | 
ant work and sleep ae well ae anyone, Warranted! to 
A Velce from Piteberah, Pa. reliews im every case, Bent by mail on receipt of 
Vervestmen, March T, 1872, price, 6) per Hes, and 10 conte for px . Ak tor 
Du. Feiss Goumauy: Dear Sir 1 recived your | Drug Store es owas. 8. HORST, 


highly Medicated Seep, and have ased it one week 


During the time | used the Gret cake my tace changed ] ty von MKKIPN, C AMM AER, TOMATO 
and Sweet Potato Plante direct of the grower 
every day, watll | wae entirely tree of pimples, 204 | sen, by mall te any address Send for catalogue for 
teday | com say | poserse @ clear complexion, (91% Addreme ds, BL KIAM, North Fairfield, . 
mar’) a - ia 


SULELY FROM THE USK of your Samy. | wien 
| you te torward me at your carilest moment y a donen 
of your Itallan Medicated Muay 
| Wishing you enceess and « jong life, | remain your 


err. Miltary Academy, loaghkeep 
we NY A thorough gotug ehool tor boys 
mard fer 


POMUNA Ni MaheMY. 




































| friend, J. ¢, STROLL, ; 
No, @ Fifth avenue, Pitteburgh, I'a The largest, leet, and cheapeet lmperial and | o> j 
meal Asparagus, tote aud sew Peretine and 
| Mr. Mtreup ie & highly reepeetod and well-known  pegidy wine Map herrios, Miarkherries, Hhohart and ' 
citizen of Pittehargh, and trastworthy Mrawherrioe wo gt Peach, Pear, therry | , 
‘ hatra tomoord terepe Vinee Send ter | etal gue 
DH COT HAT LS SOAP be alee @ sovereign remedy WM VANMICY. | tee miween, NOS ways ot 
for ROALD TREADS, SCALP DINKASKS, MOTi cetera t - 4 
o ~ . =, * oft et) owt intaaen in 
. ~ ! -“ 
PATCHES, SALT RURUM, RINGWOoKM, Worms | | PO °EROTEA tm Maye ot al) out anne 
IN THE SKIN, and al) SKIN HLEMISIIES Way mare (at 
fanted, of no pay taken, © conte acake = Found af 7 
. ' . SEW =ONOIS, ANTS, ent om NEW Kt 
| DE GOR AU IDS Ot Ketabliahed Deyet, # BUND 30 CKIPTS, aspilest tree THKO PF, Womb, 
Street, and Diraggtete Beware of lenit ethene mye ie vor a 
tsonrnud’s “onp. SWEPT AY MENT for Male aed Fone Se money 
We oheerve that (arleton & Uovey of Unie city ad 4 requeral ant , ‘ . ~od stamp for 
vertioe (ivurend’s Italian Medicated Soap. It te long | SeOrt eCircuiare bP REE Nee brs aight ot 
fare lat 
slace we have aren the artic, and de aet rete te tt 
in teferemce to the porpume be which it be email to be MI' PEM OF WONDER cet elegrant ( thre 
more particularly applied. Kut we can amy Crom eon met CENT M MH COD, Garrett 
‘ maev's 
eRpeoricnee pears tack, that it oe ty fer the beet artix i 
tes he aeet in ehaving that @as ever manufactured, [1 Do Your Own Printing 
(omle errn a tte tere than the heat ehaving a) » . 
“a 
bot there i nethiog tn the mgartet that can aye 
with it in thie regard We can truly feccmietal itt NOVELTY PRESS 
. 
every man @l: eheree bi geet eed ae may few thet 
parjem, instead Of any uf ite eubctitutes THE BEST EVER MADE FOR THE PURPOSE 
Mi. (| ramytem, the proytietat of the teotten Me The geese? volun ecteditieen tee 
anys, Whilst Lie om wae i the coaniry, oar te tee LEN BSS Orr BB, thee rect 
fitiy Lorn, tevuread’s Italien Medicated ap <Mictoes -_ me OL Che 
tweet fan atinw ead |e i 
stantiy care hive tive ainam to» the FAWILY 
and i« mows! Coot Px ~ 
the tenths ' . , , ° 
Aer . ving « * 7) perenne te Amatew ead Requie Printe 
them Map 4eemera: Sas termi, Cohen in “hee Semed heme ve 
Pathe, tC apt Mas wee Ka«-t = Merete Fuase a tte BENT Oo “ “ 
Manor t, 0) Feet re t 
. ran ” ” Weer . ‘ 
Qrees, Aiton K ‘se temas etve , “a “oY. Baws ‘ 
MoRKResrir, arta lowtot her ott em ‘a New York: Revie 
PREYVAKED BY De. T PRLIX cet Rall, ow writ @ Lepwie, & Mark 
Pritleteiphia, Pe Foe ( 
hot = New Vor trot ree f Walker street, satus ttON Sath st. Mt 
« * Heowl« Mat a'r leties yeam* R ~ fore . at 
To hw had fall D ste 
conte a oak 
Wy Savave PRMELETY, lrematur 
DK TL FF. GOUMAL IOS ORIENTAL CREAM on) . . ~ " erteed oe 
Matele AL BEAL TIP TEM beets ne elvertiong | the ‘ ‘ twine, pemitty 
t - wt Ph 
demand ba thie welaurante | oemet eacerde tne ore ye ¥ b ~ | stamp 
vw = {net 






Lewtore ability lo supply promyptly bie « 
x J 















“a 
























‘wit AND HUMOR. | 


TR EDITOR'S PURPLEXITIOS 


ne ome Hee & 

ve — oe 
Ard ote epee pe ore 

Te name ad ee 


Phe tabes bie little pe ryeteti-ne — 
Ve eh coot pres mer beows 

Bie ree’s eed meet grecteme alr, 
Por @bic® be pete” bestows. 


And ohile be bie tediet of 8 
All by 0 be bless chanre. 
He bit oper ve stedem pees, 


Rqsibhe wen) ride om s pase 


POKING FUR AT A BAILBOAD 
Mr. Derrick Dodd writes an follows to the 
anbingt ow Uapitel about the brenck rai. 
between Halumore and the (spite! 
ebout this railroad. Of courses | want 
every cue dows, The reckioes 
velocity with which the trains are run be. 


fh 





teocn here and Balsa ivy i» lest ly 
t , 

delighted years T whea this read 
was eotebiianed!, | thought we had 





rid of the ald rickety and dangerously 
ast stage oveches, but the apoed they are 
beginning to run the treine ve this road is 
wuree yet 

Now, every one knows that Baltimore te 
forty miles from Washington if it is an inok, 
and three days aud « half is plenty quick 
enough fer the trip, bul the managers have 
already reinoed tne schedule Ume to three 
days and fuer heures, and what with maki 
the engine fires we hot, and sesing wh 
euwe sieng the read, and all that, the oun 
deotore are even that time duen 

Why 4 was only the ether day, on the 
dows ip, we happened t apy old Simms 
mule sbuut twu u fees out of town, What 
ahoald the reckless wreteh of an engineer 
do bat clap on full steam and race ever 
foot of the way inte the district. We didat 
erectly pase We mule, but we esught ap 
with bie: twice, and came into the degen 
peck and neck, and which was puffing the 
mest, the mule of the engine, you ovaldat 
have told Ww seve your life. 

Now it was all very exe:ting and all that, I 
know, but | hedn't purchased an accident 
woket, and | dent believe the other four 

had either, This is all wrong, 
Mr. Editwr, all wrong 

And thea om anuwwer occasion, | remem 
ber, we came within a haw « breadth of hav 
ing @ Very sertoas aootdeut The engineer 
had gusten off &) anow ball a chipmunk, and 
the cundactor was minding « young widow « 
baby fur ber the result was that the train 
happened to get on a down grade and was 
eterved of at « teriitle rate, every bit of 
fear miles an hour, | should think 

We wore just half a mile above the An 
napelie junction, sud the fret thing we 
keew there being mo one to whistle and 
wake up the ewitok tender we were tuned 
eff inte the Annopolis road and went down 
the wrong track at the fall speed Imagine 
ear qmstervation, whem jest al thie moment 
we heard the whistle, mot half a mile abea:! 
of wa, of the Annap de ap train. 

We were paralysed with terror, Here 
were two trains on the same track approach 
img each other at the diary jast mer 





themed Evidently our tne hed owme! is 
a few abort bourse the cages would meet, 
and then destrection 


With great presence of mind a minister en 
beard organized @ prayer meeting Dale 
betecalm the deomed band of passengers 
=, eed thoagh with the very shedue of 


— oT 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
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‘A PRESENTIMENT. 


WartTes ros THER SaTURDsT EVERINO FoeT. 


BY HARRIET W. STILLMAN i 


“ Why do you weep, dear Nora! I abel | 
be beck tomurrow and the nent ley te oor) 
wedding-dey. Why eveh overwhelming grief | 
et oo benef « ' 

“I know you intend to come beck to 
morrow, but Charlies, if anything should 
happen thet you meeer abowld return |” 

"Nera! bow cas you for am instant think 
of sock « thing! 

* I heave suet « deep foreboding of evil, 
Charlie | seem te Anow that you are going 
inte some dreediel ‘anger y the quod 
Lord evert the threatening evil and bring 
yous safely beck to me!” 

“Amen! May your prayers be beard if | 
there really be any ' eminent bet, | 
Nore dear, it is entirely ummeceesary and | 
unascovunteble, this emcert leat some | 
thing sboald befall me. Here I have been 
(revelling almost constantly fur more than 
two peers past, and inquentiy with lorge | 
sume of muney Gpum my person, yet I have | 
never before known you tw exbibit amy euch | 
undue eniiety concerning me.” j 

| bawe never before had such» presenti. | 
ment | know, too, that there is no apparent | 
couse fur it, and from that very reasen I 
am inelined to think it « providential--« 
something seat either to prepare as for 
troeble ot te ward it of.” 

* Nera, you are growing superstitivas 

* Was | ever given to heeding dreame, or 
omens,or old women's signs, Oharlie, dew /' 

“| eomfess you were mot, so far as I 
know.” 

* And now, Omariie, this feeling is some 
thing d we; something not of myerif 
Thoagh | am, not superstitious, 1 de believe 
im « protecting Providence , | de believe that 
sometimes warniege are kindly seut to us 
by « Higher Power; and se sent that we 
may not mistake them if we will be reasun- 
able 


* It may beso,” 

“Lam cortain of it.” 

** Mut, if anything is to happen aay 0 
ratiroad acetdent- buw is your ‘ warning, os 

oall it, to make things better? How is 

t to hinder « collision, for inatanes I" 

* Ok, Ide net know. Pray do not 
at me, Ohariie, You never carry Grearma?” 
**teldom. I apprehend litule danger from 


robbers 

Here te a wellleaded pistol belonging 
to brether Vlarence. | wish you would carry 
it with you.” 

** 1 will most certainly, at your request; 

I am so p bly disposed that | 
mever get into quarrels, and so, probably, 
shall make no use of it. Now, Nora, dear, 
dear heart, dimmins your fears. Providence 
willing, | shall return to yeu to-morrow, sain 
a , 

1 wee guing away to complete the par. 
chase of an catate where Nora and | were to 
live after our marr I had the money, 
twenty thousand dul safely secured in 
an inside pocket. Mr Williams, of whom 
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eur reeters. There would be wo impropriety is yoer 
ae coetribeters ve seach 8 subpert 
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AN EARLY QUIBBLE. 


Cronk 
Ethel drew the Jockey! 
Aunt Maar. ‘Hw! 
Handay ?" 
Geonas.- * Ah! buat look here! 


"There, Aunt Mary! what do you think of that / / drew the horse, and 
Hat what would mamma say to your drawing Jockeys on a 
We ve drawn him riding church, you know!” 





there might be for or against me. The | 
would. be assassins were large, strong, sivewy | 
: 1 wae slight of build and short of 
amalipess ha! 


might almost say of mortification. (ne 
thing was in my favor. I had arranged with 
Mr. Williams to meet me; be would have « 
close carriage and a Geet horse. I did not 
doubt bat we could distance the knaves be 
fore they would have time to attack as, for 
they would scarcely dare attempt it until out 
of sight of the oars, and we coald get out of 
sight a soon as could the train, But if not, 
if we could not avoid an encounter, why 
then there was the neat little siz-shooter 
lying seeurely hidden under my vest. 

Night set in. It wae mid-winter, and dark. 
ness came early. About seven the train | 
stopped at Norton's Orussing. The two men 
left the train, as I had ex they woul, 
deacending to the ground from the ead of the 
car opposite to the ove out ef whieb I came 
It was a dark moonlews: night; the «ters 
were mostly obsoared by clouds, giving only 





I was to buy the , lived at a renid 
called by him Gienarbor, some four miles 
from the 6 t le There 
was « point on the radruad two miles nearer 
his dwedling called Nurton's Crossing, where 
trains sometimes ate to take ou or w 
leave peng, I had arranged with 
Mr. Williams te moet me at this point to- 
might with bis carriage. Sbheald nothin 
voeur to hinder the progress af the train i 
should arrive at Norton es Oreming about 
seven at might 

l took the cars at two P. M., and settled 
myself for a long, dail ride. Two hours 
later, a change of care at I broae in 
upon the menuteny. Thea, for the first time, 
1 was led to notice two large, burly men, 
evidently foreigners, who had occa ~ 
seat behind me in the other ear, who, 
fullowiag me into this one, again seated 
themeecl! vee behind me 

One of them had « peculiar and eaperially 
sel? east of features, It ooeurred to me, 
ae | Rappened te et him while taking 
my seat, that | ween that face some 
where before, and quite recently, but where 
1 could net fur some time determine. ln- 
deed, [ did not care w determine, as I had 
other and far pleasanter sul)jects of thought, 
a) diately d ing Ube able 
object from my mind | settled myself cow. 
fortably in my seat, pulled my cap down 
wer my « and fell into a happy revery, 
wherein Nora and the delightfal home wm 
which | was soon to etell her were mingled 
with the pl ‘ of being 
whirled oowerd, through apace, 
safely aud rapidly. 

My aud by a sudden ejsoulation ef one of 
the men behind me attracted my nutice 
* The man must die!” It was spoken in 
German bat furtapately | andersteud Ger 
man 

“The man mast die? Whel man must 
die! thought 1. | pricked up my ears and 
leteved attentively, though stil sitiing, with 
vut having moved, and apparently asleep. 
I theaght of Noras preeeaument, and fur 
some unknown reason the conviction forced 
Hieelf Hpom me that the man referred to was 
myself 

found that the conversation upon which 
they had jast entered was carried on partly 
im (Gierman, partly in peer Buglish, the 
RKaglish being epon the most indifferent sab- 
jeota, and having bo connection with that ip 
German. The German portion of the ool. 
loqay I will give im italicised English, and 











onward 





yes man, with « ead amile. 
“Why! wae asked 


* Becsase we are all abwal to pase in our | 


Rverybedy wept From the rear plat 
form, we could see the miserable engine er 
reining every nerve to catch ap, but be 
hed tight buwtse ve and dide | geie any thing 
le of 

At this moment « ray of hope dawned 


her bastle the article which was 
composed of eight bumdred papers and « 
hair mattrese- 





marched 

We fob A ly 

Re oli mld on the tender and thes 
ever the engine interesting and 





ster \s toded country gtr 
getting over a wire fences Bat never mind 
about thet sew. Let me see where | was 
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wand ay 
jehterms No shmow to shpesk of 


tn guod Kagtish, as they «poke good German 
“We haf fery leetic rain die winter 





Where dows the man carry hin money! ) 

“ Veh, fery leetle min cont heme ahnow 
W nere 
~ can newer get a wilhowl first tahung Ads 
ase ) 


Pery leotlec sbleighing too. Heter Nchnappe | ahead. 


pay ev movioh big price for shieigh ail for 
meting. (Sal of oe or ange?) 

“OU yah! | tells eter be tug marr! fuel! 
weste w mooteh woney vom a new shicigh 
woat he mo use half dovtsent times de ganse 
vinter mit, (Ane Areertas make too muck 
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juat wh light so that after the eye bad be 
come accustomed to the darkness ove could 
barely be able to keep im the road and to 
avotd pitfalls 

Hy what light the train afforded [ could 
nee that there was no carriage im waiting | 
Mr. Williams bad failed me! There was 
peothing for it then, but this walk of two 
miles ia an unfrequented road, with two as» 
aaseine dogging my steps. Nora's presents 
ment agein came to mind, and agein rang 
im my ears that ey jun, * The 
man wast die!" Hut if die I must, f meant 
to well my life dearly. 

Bre the whistic svanded, and the heavy 
train hed begun to move away, | had started 
om my lonely road ata quick walk. As my 





ond of the car was nearer the carriage road | 


than the other | had « fow feet the advan- 
tage of my purswers in starting. The oars 
went on. kness, loneliness and terror 
seemed to shut heavily down upon me. In 
the woods the blackness seemed intense ; 
bat gradually my eyes became acoustomed to 
it, #@ that | could discern the stems of the 
trees by the roadside, and could, on glano- 


ing behind me, see my pursuers following at | 


ne great distance 

I did not rup at first, but walked with 
long rapid strides, vot wishing to exhaust 
my stren befure the coming conflict or 
to make the two men think that | suapected 
their intentions. They kept just a few rods 


behind me, if I quickened my pace they | 


burried ; if I slackened my steps they walk- 
od slower, 


Thus we went on about a mile. Jast be 


} 


fore coming to the graveyard there was av | 


abrupt oud in the road. Kaowing this | 
bad been ning how I might evade them ; 
for just beyond this bend was the place 
where they were to attack me. Should | 
turn aside into the cemetery and crouch 
down behind some of the grave stones! or 


at the train by a telegram stating that I had 
pat off coming until the following day. 

I cannot say that my life was saved by 
the pistol w Nora induced me te earry 
with me; bat I de believe that my life was 
P. evidentially saved in answer to her fervent 
prayer. 


Aasvers tu Coresydents wa 


A. KW. aske: “What te the He Dew we sce 
ow leaves end planta, end what canece tT” What ie 
heown af loney Liew le @ sweet, viecons fluid ee- 
creted by Insects of the genus Aphis. It te a epectes 
of the Aphie which is to the Aut tribe mach what the 
cow le to man, It we preserved end carefully attended 
by the ent, tor which in return It ylekds its sweet 
milk to thle {ntelligent insect. 

44, K. (Chompeon, Ga.) writes: “ As T have an ides 
of writing tor the papers, | would like to know some- 
thing la regard te the prices paid, Will you please in- 
form me? #d. Do frogs eat strawberries 7 3d. Whe 
was Nilsson, Hamlet and Mtrakosch? é¢th. Who is 
the Princess of Wake? Sth, Who was the bravest 
man iu the Southers army? 6th. Who was the 
bravest man in the Northeres army? Tth. De you 
think my writing good tor a girl of fourteen years?” 
You «lll Qed an asewer to your Great question ia our 
reply to M. BH. As to the Natural Uistery cousadrom 
which you propound, we give it up, Writers on the 
frog question have pot on the proper pains te 
throw light ou this eabject, Ae thie te the season of 
(roge aod strawberries your weaskest way to fad out 
would be to try the experiment, * First eatch your 
frog,” them set before it a dies of strawberries, and 
wait rerulte, We are afraid Mr, Prog will tarn away in 
disdain, There is « curteus conglomeration of nawes 
im your third question, Nilssou is an opers ~~ uf 

reat celebrity, Strakosen an opera manager. Tam- 
ote an imaytnary person. (hased, It may fe, Gpon « 
real character,) aed ine principe: Character in Shakes 


poare’s celebrat d play of the same mame, The Princess 
of Wales le Ale vandra, daugtrer of Christian 1X. King 
ot Denmark, As to whe were the bravest in the 
Northern and Seatheru armies, we really cannot un- 
dertake to decide, The men who, with the geueral 
epint of daring, walted the moet reason, covlness amd 


proper sense of the danger, weeever they were, were 
the bravest, Your writing is not had tor your age. 

1. ¥. i, ela, BN. ©.) writes: “1 will, with t 
hope of nay pardeme!, iutrady ve your indore for 
a short time, let, Wao te Biemarek? is he Chan- 
collet of Prussia, or ie be sen ot the Emperor Wi- 
bem? | ace tcl ned to believe (nat be is the former, 
a4, Where & Seefeld? | have butioed a great many 
knives marked with that hame, bat do not haow 


where it t+, ad. Whteh te the largest city in tee 
workul 41h. iow te tee word Macau pronounord Tt 
Mh. Uf whal Stele te General Juseph Juuneton « pa 
live, and wh re does he reside at A? 6th. Do 


you thtuk that the Uahed Mares Whi get inte troubie 
with Spain? ite, To what religiogs denomination 
dues the reyal family of Kagiand veiong 1" let, Bin 
mark « ie Prime Minisor of Presma, and is nut 
related to the Kuaperor, Od, Sheflekt te « manal«o- 
turing city, siteated im the weet of Yorkshire, Kng- 
laud, and famour for ie cutlery, Sd. Landem, 414, 
Mal-see’-noe, Wilh tee aocent om the saoou! ey lable, 
fin. He le a native of Virxgioia, We do not know bis 
present residen.c, 6th, A week or two will prohebiy 
decide, Tih, De the Protetact Kyiecupal denum- 
lowtion, th. established Charca ot Ragin, 

Leua @Veataorh, N.C.) writes: “1 like the ides 
of submitting diferent topes to tnese whe have te 
cilities for ieveetigeting teem, Will you give the re- 
eull of your luvestygations ou the followmg qace 
thoes? let, What i moet sartable fer a lady give 
to a gentieman, to whom abe te cngaged, for a momury 
preseot? %. oheald « lady allow her betrotned to 
ae aed emurace her? Al. Would yea conriler a 
Cuma uous toc @ gevtioman and lad,- ove, Way live 
la the Cuuutry, lo ride aloue Ly Couren, of any «here? 
+h, Wren a gentleman, who base (alien te lieve withe 
aly, mitre aul cagages himeed to her, by aret 
Teoriving the consent ef eer parents, them, alter Lacy 


should | hide mm the cedar swamp on the Op | have Geoeme so much attached to each uther, sume 
posite side? ‘Not iu the cedar swamp,” hone, throngs emvy OF prejadior, erme bales 
thought 1 with a shudder, “for there iw |i. Loca ciag heh avons leh 
where they intend to conceal ~* body ! | shown ahe « ling, (he parents of ber lover . (i may the 
No, I will hide myself among the graves. A isiter) Sth. which dy you think the nicest 

* | moet eallalte for a marriage ceremony, charckh- house 
large tombstone w ul make s good barricade, on private hewse? and, it the former, what apparel 
and I laid my haud upon my six BROOKET BB int tens ming, While of Color, 1 bemg in ice day 
I thought this. }iuercad of wigat? 6th, Toere ve a laty of the tul 


ln spite of my decision, when I came to 
the tury in the road | darted down into the 
cedar swamp, woved by some uncentrollable 
impulse which overcame my better jadg 
ment. Ina woment I had taken my stand 
apon ea hummock bebind « large clump of 
cedara, where, pistol in hand, I listeaed 
breathlessly for would be marderers. I 
could hear their steps burrying over the 
Preseutly they came 
in sight, one of them carrying « small lan. 
tern so canstructed that from one aude of it 
they could flash « ray of light slong distance 
They bad evidently felt perfectly 


scoure of their prey; bat vow they missed , 


me. Reyond the tarn the read was straight 
es ag arrow for more than half the remain- 
img wile, and they could eee that | was net 
in the reed They broke into a violent rage, 
uttering oaths that might chill ene * blood. 
They went into the graveyard where they 

& thoroagh search for me, and though 
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“ark auburn bar, dark biae 
Now, a8 @ bridal drew 


how eng de Seriya 
eyes, Geek felt compe hho 
tot leet tady, Bee Deeg marticd ib tee day aad at 
church, #hat oer de you tank mest becomung Tt 
im pou fancy ehy bee tormer? Li eu te be (rmwed 
aio what tT jie, Whatot my wryimg? wth, Doel 
ok & White bal neet eats bot & bride T And 
tec a bride af the 
ater? Ha. Dy poe tuink HM conspioeoes, or 
al ac) te beooming, lara yootieman aud tus lady-iove 
te ett tu « Pare Of @ private huaee, and couverse 
with the deaa shut; (6, whew the @eatier le each as 
ww require a clase nuwm To lete. Ie it proper te mure 
duce vw petron to auoither wilhowt beang previegaly 
frequented by the parties fT Lith, Weed you publish 
eee ecrostics sed poeme for me were | to sead 
teem? =i ath. be ners such a0 establishment af Gar 
reties ile, U., ae tbe Riecine Mageetic Carling Oued 
taenpeny?T if oo, whet of tee y «ft thelr 
owube? gtk, Dy yor think | Bawe aeted any an- 
proitatie queetivestT let. She might give lee . 
wal rng. iheat would make « neat eppre 
priate preeent, «Bd. Te 8 reasunabe and modest ox- 
ent eed at proper tunes aed pieces, Bd. Nut an- 
oremiy oF wes, 41h. li his inmecemce @ po 
eviueut, Une pareulsa, Wita thelr sayernt eX perieace, 
woud protanly ve it, The ehanoee are that lacy 
awim the and thet the tly  GutRewhal 
Bieded by ber wwe, MA. 1A te 8 matte#r of laste, &h. 
Waste w uoually Tua. Very fair, sth. 
Yeu. th, Net Very Comepicecus, tf 
Rome, and pct ustewoomicg, as pope anual) hae 
charity ler the sorteemings of wvers. loth. It de 
Gireametauows. 11th. It they are euiialie 
lath, We Rave reasus to believe tnat 






wo seach company exXiete, 18th. No duett they ave 
preofishe te pou, amd pve are ike only Coe Specially 
(an oreo, 

(sRRER BORN 
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lass, ond wets to Leow ween be tue proper Ua te 
pr eet ring, whose duly Ut w to pet & 
oe tbe brade'® Giger, and whet dager saved lt be put 
oo, and what ceremony ie raees, & any? And do 

think twe clements co i ipetr Wale- 

oe il be happy? By anewer- 
. 4. AL: Pust pow will center « great favor,” 

The minister wae marries you will see Last the mat- 
er et the ring & properly attended to. ail that is 
we casary tur ihe groumemau ie lo be ready to pro 
dece A at the pouper Gime, it (like ibe engagement 
Ting) Wore oe the third finger of the left kend = Map 
preees (TeqQeel) resans (rom seach emives Uf Lhey 
be proper.) G@emestd wits love. 

Biss \. (. eestor, Pa.) erie: “ Hoping you will 
cxcase me tor om your ume, | web to 
tnt ve U Geary hove tne oi Pk yee L 5 
cugne Tih mm ear tamil, eal 
“vise M, bet poo will emily oben I tod ‘nal Ube 
riddier =» my favurtte coleman, aad now anewer 
ne of two qarethues far ae. Le wine tor any 
ure cunts beaters to thai owemal Whe du yeu thing 
er call the best comtribeater ie sand mddier! | think 
that W. Hi. Morrow te by far the best, and my next 
tavertic © Emily, Ami t Weast tt be nght o 
foros +: Ourreepm Gdeula, ask- 

advice os We coumtrecting epigmas, &c.T” Yoo 
may cond —: ay Uney should 
prove bepy) to pe bias 
em. You are ta having yoas epinice as to 
eae a aie i o 7 ~ 
' eApress aa opip- 
tom oe cack trat wo 














beber te le of remunere/ing, this te net 
neceerary—thoagh it le always well, even io each 
Canes, aaless there is a mwotual ee 
the rete of (ompenention, to affls 0 price to tae article 
ern. 

G. W. R. (Seville, Als.) writes; = Will yon, be bins 
enough to enewer the lollowing quest t Whe 
gave rise w Kastor Benday, and when dore it aways 
<ahe am utes doy of the meee td. Whe writes 
for 4. W. Baker, ninet Gtstes Pension Aqust. The 
reason | ask thie question is, the sty p~nman- 
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and may yreatiy vary in diflereut cases. Lf you have 
oak |, wend it to a music pulb- 
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SOME MORE EDITURIAL SQUIBS. 


This wicked editor thinks that exhibiting 
curious babies pays better than editing. So 
it does. How ment he would have been 
to have had a double-header : — 

A happy father im Florida is writing to the 
papers of his State about his baby, wiuich is 
two weeks old, nine inches in length, weighs 
two pounds, and is remarkable for its 
beauty, vivacity, and cheerfulness. 

This one is worse yet :— 

A voice comes from Washington Terri- 
tory, saying, ‘‘ Send us wives!” and « thou- 
sand male voices respond, ‘* Take ours!” 

Here is a es ee wee ves an ad 
vertisement free : — ° 

A beaatiful and accomplished young — 
has opened a shoe store in Philadelphia. A 
her beastifal and accomplished clerks wear 
fancy little leather aprons, which are irre- 
mintibly sweet and touching. 

In the following we see that the editor is 
discouraged because his wife has a new bon- 
net. How the state of mind of an editor 
comes out ip bis paper at times : — 

It in said that the millinery stores in this 
city already display 783251617906531 varieties 
of bonnets for the present seasen. 

For an ending we will give the « ce 
of the editor of the Bangor (Me ) Whig, who 
has certainly been in some way d ted 
ia the matter of dry goods. He says he 
* recently saw a large number of ladies enter 
a public hall with disheveled hair and hat 
brims apparently wrinkled and broken, and, 
as he fancied, with ited countenances. 
*Upon inquiring what the riot was about,’ 
said he, — our chagrin when told it 
was the .'"—Amerioan Newspaper 
Reporter. 

- © mee 


How ro Quiet a Basy.—A farmer, who 
had passed innamerable sleepless nights, im- 
mortalized himself by discovering a methed 
of keeping babies quiet. The mode of o 
ration is as follews :— As soon as the squaller 
awakes, set it ap, by a pillow, if it 
cannot sit alone ; smear its fingers with 
thick treacle ; then put half a dozen feathers 
into its handa, and it will sit and pick the 
feathers from one hand to the other until it 
drops asleep. As soon as it wakes again, 
treacle and more feathers, and in place of 
the nerve-astounding yells, there will be 
silence and enjoyment anspeakable. 





Aworuzse Caaptry Giawt.—An enterpris- 
ing man has been exhibiting in New Hamp- 
shire a petrified Indian, aes Poy he says, was 
plo ap in Medbury, New Hampshire, o 
co 


The proprietor of the Medbury curiosity, 
however, has come to grief; for earrying 
his stony aborigine to Dover, the constables 
itor as a fraud, and he was 


his petrifaetion from sculptors and erudite 

and especially from those learned 

ntlemen who have written us scores of 

complaining of oar disbelief in the 

Cardiff wonder. 
a —_— 

&@ A new verb to express the sudden ac- 

cosas of heat in the has been in- 
pnt fy Nd ae 
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between Moroceo and the United 
States, but bombarded Tripoli and brought 
the Bashaw to terms. For this he reesived 
the thanks of Congress and an emblematical 
medal. He died A 25th, 1807, im the 
forty-seventh year of . Who was he? 
W. H. MORROW, 
Manor Station, 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Fost. 
1 am composed of 20 letters, 
+ ie 1, + gp y tty 
17, 7, 9, 16,1 5 a large 
Restorn Ountinent. 


My 10, 3, 8, signifies a devil, a wandering 
it. 


‘) 
My 12, 4, 1, 9, signifies cheerful. 
My 2, 14, 5, 20, 4, is o small strait, south of 
Asia. 


whole is a portion of land in the West- 
ern He re, the coast of which is noted 
fer its extensive fisheries, in which a great 
number of men are employed. 

N. C. F. EF. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
WORD SQUARES. 


A anit. 
A color, 
IL. 
Onestess f ~~ 
orm 
Fresh tidings. 8. E. SMITH. 





MECHANICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Gus ont of 0 fine citing, 36 Sint tine & 
attached to az lar t s 


w 
a 


the diculari the string, 
with a ty of 7 feet per eo that 
the comes into contact with — 
DE, &c., succes-ively. Determine after whe 
time the string will coincide with the per> 
meter of the hexagon. 
ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Brie, Brie Co., Pa. 
@ An answer is requested. 
CONUNDRUMS. 
@ Why is a sheet of like 
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